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The Clouds Lifting—The Day Breaking. 
Tae stupendous military operations of the 


ast two weeks in Virginia and Georgia, and 
he great and significant Union successes at- 


tending them, will admit of but one interpre- 
tation. They disclose a system of combinations 
and co-operative forces on the part of Gen. 
Grant, which, under his skilful and energetic 
direction, must speedily put an end to the 


rebellion. The clouds are lifting, the day is 
breaking in the East, and the golden hour of 
the nation’s deliverance is near. 

The dislodgement of the main rebel army 
under Gen. Lee from that extensive district 





of almost impenetrable jungle, south of the 
Rapidan river, known as ‘‘the Wilderness,” 
though not a positive victory to us, was to him 
a fatal disaster. That difficult field to an in- 
vader, of hills and hollows, thick woods and 
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underbrush grown up over old exhausted and 
abandoned tobacco plantations, Gen. Lee had 
deliberately chosen for a crushing surprise to 
his enemy. For this purpose, vastly inferior 
as he was in cavalry and artillery to Gen. 
Meade, this ‘‘ Wilderness,” inaccessible to 
artillery or cavalry, was shrewdly selected. In 
thus restricting the late battle there to in- 
fantry, the rebel army, behind its lines of 
abattis and earthworks, and familiar with all 
the inequalities of the ground, possessed ad- 
vantages for defence and attack which it can 
never command again. Strategically turned 
out of that strong position, the last chance 
of success to the rebel chieftain was lost, his 


army was adrift, and the fortunes of the cam- | — 


paign were in the hands of Gen. Grant. 

For weeks and months the deeply designing 
enemy had ostentatiously paraded their plans, 
involving a resistless advanee into the loyal 
States, East and West. They had Longstreet 
mounting an immense force for a destructive 
foray into Ohio, and while a mere detachment 
would be employed to draw the army of Gen. 
Meade beyond the Rapidan, the main body of 
Lee’s army, meantime, 100,000 strong, having 
swept around the Shenandoah valley and 
across the Potomac, would be thundering at 
the back door of Washington. To give color 
to these reports, squads of rebel guerillas 
hovered along the Baltimore and Ohio rail- 
road, gangs of freebooters for a short time 
scoured the mountains of Eastern Kentucky, 
while the savage Gen. Forrest and his 5,000 
savage roughriders, with fire and slaughter in 
his track, lorded it over Western Kentucky and 
Tennessee. All these threatenings and de- 
monstrations were simply intended to divert 
large bodies of Federal troops to the frontiers 
of the loyal border States, while the rebel chiefs 
were concentrating all their accessible forces 
into the army of Gen. Lee. 

These impotent devices, however, were only 
amusing scarecrows to Gen. Grant. They 
signally failed to divert him from his own 
plans and combinations. He saw that the 
strength of the rebellion was in Lee’s army, 
and that its citadel was Richmond ; and so, 
from the day of his first arrival in Washington 
as General-in-Chief, Grant's energies were di- 
rected to the overthrow of Lee and the capture 
of Richmond. Now what are the plans of Gen. 
Grant for compassing these great objects? 
Comprehending the real designs of the enemy, 
he first proceeds to strengthen immensely the 
Army of the Potomac—horse, foot ahd artil- 
lery. Next, to cut off Lee’s reinforcements and 
‘supplies from tHe South, a formidable move- 
ment, army and navy, is organised for active 
work at the James river. Next, to detach Lee’s 
army and Richmond from the supplies of 
Lynchburg and the neighboring country, a 
strong cavalry column under Sigel is detailed 
up the Shenandoah valley. Lastly, to give 
employment to Gen. Joe Johnston in Georgia, 
and all the rebel forces in that quarter, the 
terrible Sherman, in overwhelming strength, 
with his face towards Atlanta, sweeps down 
upon the plaing from the mountains of Chat- 
tanooga. ; 

This is, indeed, a formidable military cordon, 
but it may all be broken up if our Army of the 
Potomac can be inveigled into a snare and cut 
to pieces, for then, yet once more, the danger 
to Washington will be the safety of Richmond. 
The battle of the ‘‘ Wilderness” has settled 
that difficulty ; and thus while Grant’s combi- 
nations remain intact and are successful on 
every side, those of the enemy are thrown into 
confusion, East and West. Our momentous 
and inspiring successes which have followed 
the unearthing of Gen. Lee are too deeply im- 
pressed upon the public mind to need a recap- 
itulation here. Let it suffice that hiss#hattered 
army is between two fires; that his communi- 
cations and scanty supplies are cut off on every 
side ; that while Richmond must speedily fall 
unless he flies to the rescue, inevitable capture 
or starvation awaits him in seeking a refuge 
within that city’s defences. Flying westward, 
from sheer exhaustion and destitution, his dis- 
heartened and despairing army will soon be 
dissolved, and in pausing to fight again he 
covets immediate destruction. 

The final catastrophe to that gigantic impos- 
ture, the ‘‘Southern Confederacy,” approach- 
es. Its huge enormities, its monstrous pre- 
tensions, its reckless, self-sacrificing, savage 
and sanguinary resistance, its terrible punish- 
ment, only ending in its absolute extinction, 
will soon be among the records of past events. 
The historian, in defining it, will say that, 
among all the revolutionary conspiracies on 
record, this Southern rebellion stands in its 
revolting audacity without a parallel in the 
vicissitudes of any nation of modern or ancient 
times; that there never has been upon the face 
of the earth a more causeless, a more suicidal, 
a weaker and yet a more formidable rebellion 
than this ; and that in its bloody overthrow, 
down to its very foundations of slavery, its ap- 
palling fate will stand as a warning, or as a 
beacon, to the ruling classes of every land un- 
der the sun till time shall be no more. 
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NOTICE. 


Tue Office of this Paper is removed to No. 537 Pearl 
Street, a few doors from Broadway. 

To Correspondents. 

Tue Publisher will receive a few first-class 
stories, which will be read promptly, and if found 
worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated. 

The manuscript should be legible, on one side of the 
paper only, and be accompanied with the address of 
the writer. Poems of a very high order and moderate 
length will meet with attention. 


Duciiep. — Bessie Gray—First and Last 
Offer—Blue Blouse—Minnie Wallace—Ivonna—A Re- 
cipe against Poor Relations. 








Summary of the Week. 


We are now witnesses of a decisive battle, per- 
haps of the culminating struggle of the war. 
After three years of contest, with engagements in 
alm: . every State, both parties seemed to have 
gathered up all available resources, called in all 
minor armies, and resolved to make one tremen- 
dous effort on the Rapidan. Except the mutter- 
ing of war in Louisiana, all operations seem 
suspended to concentrate in this great drama. 
The stage is a wide one indeed, as the operations 
extend from Dalton in Georgia to the banks of 
James river; but the movements are all guided 
by one mind, aim at one object, and advance as 
ope man. 

venus. 
In our last week’s summary we followed the 
down to Friday, the 6th, when Grant 
held substantially the same line as on Thursday. 

On Saturday, the 7th, he drew back and strength- 
ened his right, and began with shot and shell. By 
noon it was evident that Lee was retreating to 
Spottsylvania Court House, abandoning Mine run 
for North Anna. Grant pursued, and a cavalry 
battle ensued on the Cross roads near Todd’s 
tavern, in which Torbett and Gregg repulsed the 
enemy. Lee, with his infantry, faced from time 
to time to fight. 

On Saturday evening Fredricksburg was oc- 
cupied. 

On Sunday, the 8th, Hancock and Burnside led 
the pursuit. Warren took the Brock road, and 
coming up with the enemy at Alsop’s farm, a 
a severe action took place, in which the enemy 
were again driven back. We, however, lost 300 
killed and wounded, Gen. Robinson, of Griffin’s 
division, being severely wounded in the knee. 
Towards evening Grant pushed the 5th and 6th 
corps forward again. 

On Monday, the 9th, there was cannonading and 
skirmishing, during which Gen. Sedgwick was 
killed by a sharpshooter. Towards dusk Grant 
again advanced, Warren’s 5th corps in the 
centre, Hancock’s 2d on the right, and the 6th 
(now Wright’s), on the left; a severe battle with 
artillery and musketry took place at the Po, which 
Hancock crossed, but recrossed at night. yp 

On Tuesday, the 10th, our line was in a crescent 
on the north bank of the Po, with Burnside’s 9th 
corps on the extreme left. The rebels lay north of 
Spottsylvania Court House, with his left on Glady 
run, and his right on the Ny. Between the two 
was a dense forest with underbrush. 

Grant attacked the rebel centre, driving the 
enemy to his riflepits, but suffering severely and 
failing to take them. Here Gen. Rice was killed. 

In the evening a second attack was made and 
Gen. Upton carried the enemy’s works, capturing 
1,000 prisoners and several guns. 

On Wednesday, the 11th, there was heavy can- 
nonading, but no engagement, 

On Thursday, the 12th, Gen. Barlow, of Major- 
Gen. Hancock’s corps, carried the rebel riflepits, 
capturing a whole division of the enemy, with Gen. 
Edward Johnson, Brig.-Gen. George Stuart and 
Robert Johnson. 

On Friday, the 13th, Grant advanced, and oc- 
cupied the crests of the hills over the Ny river. 

At 7. m. on Saturday, the 14th, the 5th corps 


general battle took place. 

Meanwhile Gen. Sheridan turned the enemy’s 
right, and getting to the rear destroyed Lec’s 
depot at Beaver dam, with locomotives, trains, 
200,000 pounds of bacon, cut eight to ten miles 
of the Orange railroad, besides recapturing 500 
Union prisoners. 

On the 11th he destroyed a locomotive and 


and six miles of railroad, culverts, bridges and 
telegraph. He met Stuart at Yellow tavern, and 
after a stubborn fight routed him, losing his life. 
Sheridan then advanced on the Brock road, and 
took the first line of the enemy’s works around 
Richmond. He then crossed the Chicahominy, 
fought the enemy at Gaines’s mills, and joined 
Butler. 

Gen. Sigel is advancing along the Shenandoah, 
to add to Lee’s difficulties by tearing up the rail- 
road between Charlottesville and Lynchburg. 

Gen. Butler meanwhile holds Beauregard in 
cere. 4 having cut off his communication by 

e Petersburg and Richmond railroad. He has 
blockaded the rebel ironclads in James river by 
sinking vessels in the channel at Turkey bend. 

On the 29th ult. 22,000 men, consisting of infan- 
try, mounted infantry and cavalry, with artillery, 
left Charlestown under Gen. Crooks, to cut the Vir- 
ginia and East Tennessee railroad. At Princeton 
they captured a rebel camp. 

GEORGIA. 

Sherman’s move on Dalton was perfectly suc- 
cessful. McPherson cut the railroad at Resaca ; 
Thomas advanced on Johnston’s front, and Scho- 
field on his flank. After three days fight the rebels 
fell back to Rocky Ridge and Buzzard Roost. On 
this Johnston evacuated those posts and Dalton. 
We have taken 5,000 prisoners and 10 or 12 can- 
non. 

ARKANSAS, 

Marmaduke, on May ist, had got so near to 
Little Rock that he threw shells into the city, but 
he was driven off by Carr’s cavalry. 


LOUISIANA. 

At the latest accounts Gen. Banks had aban- 
doned the Red river and was falling back to 
Franklin across the Teche country, and Porter is 
damming the Red river, so as to get his boats over 
the falls, 

FLORIDA, 


At the latest dates, May 2d, Gen. Birney had 
gone on an expedition into the interior. 


NAVAL. 


The Navy Department has information of the 
capture, by the gunboat Owasco, of the English 
schooners Lily, Fannie and Laura, of Velasco, 
Texas, the prisoners stating that they did not 
know the r of their cargoes. On the 
Fannie, however, were found eight cases of rifles 
for the rebel Gen. Magruder. 

Official information had been received by Mr. 
Mallory, the Secretary of the rebel navy, from Fort 
Fisher, that the pirate Florida had attacked and 
sunk the United States gunboat Huntsville, one of 
the East Gulf squadron in the West Indies, to- 
gether with another vessel. It is also reported 
that the Florida recently burned the Boston ship 
Avon, bound from China to the United States. 

The rebel ironclad North Carolina, supported by 
four wooden vessels, made an attack on the Nan- 
semond on the 6th inst., in the New Inlet, N. C., 
but was repulsed. 

The United States gunboat Grand Gulf captured 
the British steamer Young Republic, of Nassau, 
loaded with cotton and tobacco, from Wilmington, 
N. C., on the 8th inst., in latitude 32.58, longitude 
77.26. She had a crew of 40 men on board, and 
was commanded by Capt. Harris, formerly of the 
United States navy. 








CONGRESS. 


In the Senate, on the 9th of May, an adverse 
report was made on the expediency of changing the 
southern front of the Treasury t. The bill 
for the erection of a Branch Mint at Philadelphia was 
passed. Mr. Howard reported a substitute for the 
Pacific Railroad bill. The Senate considered the Bank 
bill at length, but little or no progress was made. An 
amendment by Mr. Doolittle, to keep the circulation of 
the banks within certain bounds, was voted down. Mr. 
Wade, of Ohio, from the Committee on the Conduct of 
the War, made a report in reference to the returned 
prisoners at Baltimore and Annapolis. On his motion 
26,000 copies were ordered to be printed for the use of 
the Senate. Mr. Collamer then read a dispatch from the 
Secretary of War, announcing a victory by Gen. Grant, 
when the Senate adjourned. 


In the House, on motion of Mr. Rogers, of New Jersey, 
a resolution was adopted, instructing the Committee on 
Naval Affairs to examine into the expediency of locating 
the proposed Navy Yard on the west side of the Hudson 
river, nearly opposite Yonkers. The Missouri contested 
election case of Bruce against Loan came up, but, after 
discussion, was postponed, without any conclusion on 
the subject. 


In the Senate, on the 10th, the bill to adjust the Claims 
of Aliens arising out of the present war was reported 
back from the Foreign Affairs Committee. A bill amen- 
datory of the act the grade of Naval line 
officers was introduced and referred. A bill to facilitate 
trade in the region of country drained by the Red river 
of the North was reported. The House bill for the 
organization of the Veteran Volunteer Engineers of the 
Army of the Cumberland and the bill to prevent smug- 
ging were passed. The bill ting 8 in 

cases was under consideration for some time, 
and a proposed substitute for it was taken up and 
amended in the section relative to treason, by giving 
the Government two and the accused five peremptory 
challenges in all trials. The subject was then laid aside, 
and the National Bank bill was taken up. Various 
amendments were offered and rejected, among which 
was that proposing that the banks shall be compelled to 
retain one-fourth of the gold received as interest on 
Government bonds as s reserved fund, until the re- 
sumption of specie payments. An amendment was 
adopted requiring each bank to make provision for the 
emption of its notes in the city of New York, and 
the bill was then passed, by 30 yeas to9 nays. The 
Senate then held an executive session, and on the open- 
ing of the doors adjourned. 


tm the House, the debate on the contest between 





Messrs. Loan and Bruce for the representation of the 


had a brisk engagement with the enemy, but no | Seven 


train at Ashland station, with several storehouses, | ‘ 
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sat 

the Secretary of the Inter; 
States and Territories win 


In the House, after some unimportant busi 
joint resolution to drop from the army all men 
Generals was carried by 72 to 45. ’ 


In the Senate, on the 12th, Mr. Wilson offered 
authorizing every railroad in the United States to 4. 
freight, passengers, mails, troops and Government gu) 
plies, and receive compensation therefor. It was = 
solved that the Secretary of War be directed to furnis, 
the Senate with a list of all general officers in commis. 
sion at or since the of the present war. The 
bill altering the charter of the city ot Washington s0 as 
= =e every — a to vote without regard to 

was brought up for argument, 
Senate adjourned to Monday. a 


In the House, the resolutions of the New York Cham 
ber of Commerce recommending the extension of tele. 
graphic communication with the Old World was pre- 
sented. The House renewed the consideration of the 
bill to give homesteads from forfeited or confiscated 
lands to soldiers and sailors, without regard to color 
The bill declaring the Raritan and Delaware Bay rai). 
road and the Camden and Atlantic railroad to be public 
highways of the United States was also considered. 








EUROPEAN NEWS. 


Tue Opposition in both Houses of Parlis. 
ment made their long threatened attack on Lord Pal. 
merston’s Administration on the 28th of April, and 
were signally defeated, in the Commons by 34, while 
in the Peers they did not venture upon a division. The 
chief grounds of attack were subservience to the Uni. 
ted States in the matter of the rebel rams and on the 
Danish question. In the former, Earl Russell very 
plainly told the Peers that the conduct of the Lairds 
was scandalous, for they had, merely for the sake of 
pursuing their own profit, very nearly involved England 
in a war with the United States. Lord Grey and Lord 
Derby had very little answer to make to this, but harped 
upon Mr. Seward’s famous dispatch to Mr. Adams, who 
had the good sense not to deliver it. 

Garibaldi had sailed for Caprera in the Duke of Suther- 
land’s yacht; he was accompanied by the Duke and 
Duchess. It was generally conceded that the meeting 
of the Danish Convention would have been seriously 
interfered with had his receptions continued. The story 
that he was driven out by foreign influence is abgurd, 
and merely shows how gullible some of our editors are, 

The Danes had abandoned Fredericia, and had re- 
tired into the island of Alsen. It was openly stated 
that an armistice would soon be concluded between the 
belligerents. In the mean time popular feeling ran 
very strongly in favor of the Danes, both in France and 
England. 

The Shakespeare Tercentenary festival had been cele. 
brated in England, Germany and Russia, with great 
éclat. At the Frankfort celebration there had been con- 
siderable ill-feeling displayed between the English and 
Germans, on account of the Schleswig-Holstein war. 

The Emperor Maximilian had taken leave of the Pope 
and was expected to sail for Mexico in the course of 
the ensuing week. He agrees to pay France an inden- 
nity of about $25,000,000 for their expenses—rathers 
small amount, considering the enormvus cost of their 
expedition. France would evacuate the country wu 
soon as possible. 


BOOK NOTICES. 


Pozms. By Wuiiam Atimonam. Boston: 
Ticknor and Fields. 


This most it edition of a popular poet comes 
very . "a coming fame was re 
by several cri’ 


in advance of the public 
mind. Fifteen years ago Gilfillan, the word-painter 0 
literary its, in a picture of the author of Fest 
sketched in the d the literary features « 
some whom he thought destined to illuminate the 
world. Here he foreshadowed the effect 0! 
ey Dobell’s “Roman,” then in manuscript, and 
spoke, among others, of William Allingham as a young 
man of promise and ability. Gilfillan’s views are 20 
always reliable, and we only allude to his notice of Al 
lingham to show that, as far back as 15 years ago, bis 
verses of the latter had so commended their suthor# 
to win from a ular bookmaker a recognition 84 
rising poet. We have heard little of Mr. Allingham 
since, but his acquaintance through Ticknor and Fielis 
neat little volume will be valued * those who apprect 
ate the poetry of the affections. His genius is quail! 
and musical, and enriches 4 sympathetic vein of poet] 
by the felicity with which it guides its utterance. 


TOWN COSSIP. 


SoMEWHERE—in some quaint old volume, 
studded full with ancient lore, have we met a plesssl! 
legend, and have conned it o’er and o’er. The, ® 
eagerly we read it, pondering on its hidden store, th# 
thought struck us, struck us squarely, and kee 
striking us still more. Therefore will we tell the 
plication after we have told the legend. 

There was once a king, says the story, who was 
cessively fond of having stories told him. To «i 
for this taste all the ingenuity of the kingdom ™ 
at work, and many of the most marvellous store 
even surpassing those of Cobb, were poured into bis 
ears, untilat length the king wearied of their shortoe® 
and wished for a tale that should last for ever, pre 
mising the fortunate relator of such an article to sbé* 
his kingdom with him, which, even supposing it to 
no bigger than some German kingdoms, is better thas 
telling stories, and writing them also for the new 
papers. . 

To please the king in this matter there came gl 
tongued penny-#liners from every corner of his & 
minions, who were cunning in spinning out nothing sd 
an indefinite length, but their stories, no matter bor 
many columns long they were, always came to 42 ent 
even though they lasted for years. 

Finally, there came a wretched person—no doubt © 
Irishman, for since the year one they have bee? oe 
very deuce at storytelling—who proposed to 
the king’s wish. 

“Do you know the forfeit?” quoth his majesty. 

“No! an plaze yer worship,” returned the Celt. 
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ton she unsparingly castigated “the half men of the 


—— The Charleston M ives an account of the 
killing of Miss Pickens, daugh of ex-Gov. Pickens 
about and the k 


She was to be wedding party 
had assembled at the house of Gen. Bonham, when a 
shell from the Union forces the house and 
pe the bride so that + wd prea eay aay ae 
e ceremony was completed as y dying 
on the floor. Lieut. De Rochelle was the bridegroom. 
Henry Barneum, of 

Olean, N. Y., wife and infant son 
as they laid in bed a few days since. He stunned the 


woman with an axe and then chopped her to pieces— 
the little boy awaking, screamed terribly and shared the 
same Barneum, who has been arrested, says he 
killed them for fear they would suffer from hard times. 


—— Capt. Morris, 11th Kentucky cavalry, of 
Louiavll, Ky. who last fall, while Great cont one 
, - SL capture a neighboring farmer, 


been in 
$1,000 for his capture, dead or alive. 

—— The First National Bank of Fentonville, Mich., 
has been robbed of $10,000 in United States money, 
beside a number of — and * 
small one, containing » ere we wh open. 
The main safe was untouched. ere have been no 
arrests, though $1,000 reward has been offered. 


—— A terrible railway accident occurred on tlie 5th, 
near Gallatin, Tenn. A construction train collided with 
one 300 of the 10th Indiana cavalry, and three 

and 60 wounded, 


among the latter being 
Capt. Jones, badly; Lieut. Li arm and leg 
broken; Lieut, Kemp, badly; and Lieut. Couch, mor- 
tally injured. 

—— The Palace Garden at Cincinnati has been de- 
stroyed by fire. There was acollection of rare animals, 
— “. at the ,» much of which, a © 
sea-; on, appy y, eagle, performing monkey, e ” 
was destroyed. The fire is supposed to have been the 
work of an incendiary. 

—— A serious conflict ensued one day this week be- 
tween two waiters of the St. Nicholas Hotel, in the 
kitchen of that establishment. O’Keefe becoming in- 
censed, drew a knife and stabbed his fellow-waiter so 
severely that his life is despaired of. O’Keefe was 


—— Another case of the knife occurred at a Goating 


saloon in H street, where a man named Hamm 
stabbed John O’Shay, a conductor on the 4th Avenue 
railroad. His recovery is very doubtful. 


—— Holden, late postmaster of Malden, who was con- 
victed of murdering Frank Converse, has been sen- 
tenced to be hung in June. 

Foreign.—The number of political journals in 
Paris and the departments at present is 318, of un- 
political, 6,700. 

—— Large numbers of English tourists have flocked 
to the seat of war in the Duchies, and their unneces- 
sary + of themselves to shot and shell has 
excited the Femme ws surprise among the combatants. 
A youth of 1 ed himself on the top of a windmill 
at Duppel, ‘‘to see the fun,” and co not be pre- 
vailed upon to descend till he saw all he wished in the 
way of bloodshed. 

Items.—Some time since a man in Maine wanted to 
exhibit an Egyptian mummy, and went to the Court- 
house for alicence. ‘What is it?’’ asked the Judge. 


‘An Egyptian m y it please 

than three thousand years old,” said the showman. 
thousand years old!” exclaimed the Judge, 

jumping to his feet, ‘‘ and is the critter alive?” 

—— A soldier of the Ist Pa. cavalry, in the Potomac 
Army, was a short time since found near War- 
renton, Va., having 24 hours. He stepped up to 
his cay and said, “ I die to-morrow at 
o” and the war will end in June. You have no 
more for me to do.”” As the clock struck four on the 


CHIT-CHAT FOR THE LADIES. 


Wuen we sit down together to talk or write 
to each other, is it not sad to think that, instead of the 
old, silly lightsome topice—gossip about flirtations, 
guesses at probable betrothals, what was worn at Mrs. 
A’s. last night, or will be worn at Mrs. B’s. to-morrow; 
that handsome singer at the opera, or that lovely 
debutante in society, fresh from boarding-schodl, and 
said to be « fortune; or the weather, or the Central 
Park, or any of the subjects of which we used to con- 
verse; of that talk which skimmed from one thing to 
the other, like a humming-bird over a flower-garden; 
is it not sad that, instead of these, the first words upon 
our lips are of the war? ‘‘ Haye you heard that Willie 
Blair was mortally wounded in the last battle ?”’ or that 
Lieutenant B.’s wife is a widow, or that that handsome 
fellow with whom all the girls fell in love last year at 
Saratoga has been so frightfully maimed and 
that his dearest friend would not recognise him? And 
then we wonder when this will end, and how, and speak 
of dear ones far away, and of friends from whom we 
may be called to part, and grow sad and sick at heart. 
I did not mean to write a word of war or of war’s 
horrors when I opened my portfolio, and I think I 
should not but for the thoughts that would fill my mind 
of the sad fate of Anna Pickens, and which would be 
written down. 

Have you wept as I have over the sad fate of that 
beautiful girl? Have you forgotten in your womanly 
sympathy that she was “‘a Rebel?” I think so; I am sure 
you have. I know that any one of you would have done 
much to stay that Union shell had such a thing been 
possible. The tenderest emotions of the soul are in- 
volved in this sad occurrence—human love blighted— 
human hopes crushed—a bride in the full flush of 
hope and beauty done to death. We were less than 
women if we did not grieve. Oh, cruel War, scourge of 
our once happy country, God banish thee, and send us, 
instead of thee, Peace, with her green olive branch. 

Time was when we read such tales in old romances, 
or heard them from the lips of the aged, who, in their 
turn, had heard them from those old when they were 
young, and scarcely credited them, or, if we believed 
such things could happen, thought of them as we 
might of the cruelties of Nero, or the tortures of the 
Inquisition, horrors to an age gone by, which 
we could never see our own. 

We know a great deal war now; but, dear 
readers, the Southern women ww more; blood has 
not dripped on our doorsills yet, shells have not burst 
above our homesteads—let us pray they never may. 





A Request. 


We don’t like to ask too many favors, but we wonder 
whether the members of the Academy of Design might 
not be induced by their gallantry to ladies, especially 
short ones, to keep step-ladders in the vestibule for 
their convenience; that, in case (odd things happen 
now and then, you know) any one Wanted to see a picture 
not painted by one of the Hanging Committee, she 
might hire one, and with a lantern investigate the high 
places and dark corners. It would be a great favor, and 
would be appreciated. 

Absent but not Forgotten. 


Is cloth getting dear, or has a particular tax been laid 
upon coat-tails? or for what reason have the gentle- 
men discarded them for their little brothers’ jackets? 
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While the toiles of our basques have been growing 
longer and longer, theirs have been shortening unti 
nothing is left of them. 

Wicked slanderers declare that the fashion originated 
in the fear of an invasion by the Southerners, in which 
case the ‘Stay-at-Home Guard” determined to leave 
nothing for the enemy to catch them by as they ran 
away, but we don’t believe a word of it. Do you? 


Slander. 
And talking of slander, I wonder why we should have 
the blame laid upon our shoulders. We do not indulge 
in half the scandal men circulate through the medium 
of the press. Our false witness of our neighbors is 
whispered in corners, not printed in black 
and white ; but theirs, how it flies and how it grows? 
Don’t they love to catch a woman in naughty tricks? 
Are they not delighted to write neat little pararaphs 
about her? And are they not always scissored out by 
other editors, and circulated from Maine to Georgia ? 
And if the fair culprit is the wife or sister of some 
enemy, or of some one on the opposite side of 
Y question, is not the deed doubly delightful? And 
then after dilating and improving on the story, and 
rounding the sentences, and putting in the full names 
of unhappy relations, and doing all they can to make 
the miserable affair more miserable still, these good 
souls sit down and write a homily on scandal-loving 
women, and censure tea-table gossip and sewing- 
circle calumny, until to hear them one would aay, 
** Listen to those who couldn’t gay & word against any 
one if they were paid for it (in gold).”” 
Women sland ng 
be handed over to the men. 


The Last New Chambermaid. 


“ Biddy,”’ said a lady friend of ours to an Hibernian 
damsel recently engaged, ‘‘ where have you been so 
tong t”* 

“In your bedroom, mum,”’ replied Biddy, “afther 
takin’ a patthern uv a basque ; I’m goin’ rq Si one 
the loike uv it, only a bit more bugles an’ lace; I 
allers takes pattherns from the missus if she’s tasty, 
an’ I tried the basque above on me yestherday, an’ it 
fit like me skin; wouldn’t you be tellin’ me where 
ye buyed the silk?” 

The end of the anecdote we forgot to ask, but proba- 
bly the lady fainted, and Bridget received a ens 
wages in lieu of a warning that very day. ‘The girl,” 
is just now an irrepressible individual. We heard of one 
lately who gave as her reason for leaving a place 
that the missus had only two bonnets, and she had 
worn them both three times already, and was not used 
to doing with so small a number. Poor thing! she 
suffered probably as much as the lady who went to 
Saratoga with only 50 dresses last summer, and was 
obliged to fly thence in two weeks on account of her 
slender wardrobe. 


Ladies’ Headaches. 

Head is as « to most of our sex as sleep, 
and when we think of the life most women lead we 
cannot wonder at it—from morning until night every 
possible effort seems to be put forth to produce the 
unhappy result. 

The first performance is to squeeze the waist and the 
feet; the next to braid and twist and hairpin the 
hair to the last point of human endurance ; the next to 
breakfast on nothing but very strong tea ; the next to 
shut one’s self up in a room with five or six children 
(one beating a drum, the other shaking a rattle, a third 
* tooting”’ a trumpet, and the rest crying 
alternately), and work scallops on cambric muslin for 
several hours. Then, for lack of appetite at breakfast 
induces noontide starvation, a lunch of the most in- 
digestible nature. After that s excursion. 

A woman’s bonnet always hurts her somewhere. H is 
always—piquante though it may look—stiff and bristly 
with its buds and flowers, and lace, and crown lining ; 
and the ears suffer, and the neok, and the poor, poor 
head. Air might prove of some avail, but the ides that 
women receive any of that blessing is preposterous. 
Very few ever attempt to walk, but are shut up in one 
disagreeable omnibus after another until they reach 
their place of destination. 

If they make calls they are received in semi-darkened 
parlors, from which dust and flies are shut out by heavy 
curtains, and when they return home every room is in 
the same state of headache-prod cing gloom, save the 
kitchen and the nursery. Yet home is the only place 
where s woman can lay aside that torturing bonnet. 
At church, atall places of amusement—save the opera— 
at all times and seasons when men can remove their 
hats, we mustkeep our headgear on and suffer. Neither 
does night bring relief ; what with hairwaves and curl 
papers, and hairoil, and a nightcap, torture only com- 
mences with that hour to very many. And the fash- 
ionable belle in these days of waved bandeaux could 
tell a direful tale of her midnight agonies. What bon- 
nets and nightcaps and curl papers and tight lacing 
fail tocomplete, the pianoand the latest novel finish ; 
and the wonder is, not that the fashionable woman has 
such sieges of headache, but that she is ever without 
one. 








! the name should 
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Shall Have a Sword. 


It appears that McClellan’s lady friends are deter- 
mined that he shall have a sword, if he could not have 
the one fought for by his partisans at the Sanitary Fair. 
All over the country they are making contributions of 
small sums for the purchase of a McClellan sword. We 
hope the General is properly thankful ; he should be, 
for the ladies are all on his side. Even Mrs. Grant, 
they say, voted for him, and if it had not been for mas- 
culine politicians the sword would have been his. So 
cheer up, little Mac, you shall have a sword, so you 
shall, if we are obliged to buy you one out of our own 
shopping money. 

Spiritualism. 


We live in the days of ‘‘ manifestations,” that is cer- 
tain. Witch-burning being no longer practised, a goo.’ 
many maids and matrons have professed themselvest 
be what the old Puritans would have called “daughters 
of Beelzebub.” Every fourth lady of one’s acquaint- 
ance is ‘‘spirituallyinclined.”” Somecan “tip tables,’’ 
some have the power of producing raps; others can 
give you advice from your departed ancestor as to the 
cultivation of radishes, and a host read sealed letters 
with those specimens of the hairdresser’s art styled 
“Grecians” and waterfalls. As for the gentlemen, al- 
ways practical, they turn their endowments into muney, 
charge investigators four shillings a head, and use each 
other for repeating pateuted manifestations. 





Te hat was passed round in a certain con- 
gregation for the purpose of taking up a collection. 
After it had made the circuit of the church it was 
handed to the minister, who by the way had “ex- 
changed pulpits”’ with the regular preacher, and he 
found not a penny in it. He inverted the hat over the 
>. cushion and shook it, that its emptiness might 

known, then looking towards the ceiling, he ex- 
claimed with t fervor, *‘ 1 thank God that I got back 
my hat from this congregation!” 








[May 28, 1864 
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THE CAMPAIGN ON THE JAMES RIVER—GENERAL BUTLER LANDING AT FORT POWHATAN.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST —8EB PAGE 161. 


CRANT AND MEADE IN THE 
WILDERNESS. 


A conresPponpent of one of the dailies, Mr. 
James C. Fitzpatrick, whose sketches our readerg will 
remember, gives this int ting t of Grant 
during the battle of the Wilderness, which is a better 
description than we can give of the illustrations for- 
warded by our Artists: 

Gen. Grant’s headquarters were located in a field 
between the plank road and s small road leading to a 
little hamlet known as Parker’s store. During the 
fight, however, he was principally with Gen. Meade, 
whose headquarters were on s piney in the rear 
of Warren's corps. I had seen Grant ‘st Vicksburg 
and in Tennessee, and his appearance was familiar ; 
but as I strolled through the group of officers 
under the trees at headquarters I looked for him some 
time in vain, such was his insignificant, unpretending 
aspect and conduct while the battle was raging in all 
ite fury. A stranger to the insignia of military rank 
would have little dreamed that the plain, quiet man 
who sat with his back against a tree, apparently heed- 
less and unmoved, was the one upon whom the fortunes 
of the day, if not of the age and country, were hinging. 
It was only when some aide or orderly rode up in 





THE COMMENCEMENT OF GRANT'S CAMPAIGN IN VIRGINIA—MRADE'S ARMY CROSSING 





hot haste with a communication from some portion of 
the battlefield that his eyes upturned to seek in those of 
the messenger the purport of the message. The con- 
sultation with Gen. Meade or the direct suggestion 
or command—all took place with that same imper- 
turbability of countenance for which he has always 
been remarkable. No movement of the enemy seemed 
to puzzle or disconcert him. Fertile in resources, 
the petition for reinforcement was speedily answered. 
And while all this transpired he stood calmly in the 
group, at times smoking his favorite cigar—a more 
vigorous or a more frequent puffing only indicating 
the inward working of the mind. If something trans- 
pired which he deemed needed his personal atten- 
tion, away he darted on horseback to the immediate 
scene, the one or two of his aides and orderly exerting 
their utmost to keep up with him. Arrived on the 
y considered the matter requiring his 
ready judgment communicated the 
and then galloped away to another 
or to his seat beneath the pine tree, 
the order-book some record of the 
It was amusing again at times to 
der-in-Chief—whitting away with 
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tion of those grouped about, and then going to work 
again with renewed vigor upon the incision of the pine. 
The contemplation of this by those who were with 
him at Vicksburg will recall an incident of a similar 
character in that memorable siege. When the colum- 
biads were mounted in front of Logan’s line Gen. Grant 
was desirous of superintending the operations. During 
the preliminary work of cutting the embrasures he 
mounted the epaulment, and while the rebel bullets 
struck all around him, deliberately whitted a rail 
until the guns were placed in position. 


BATTLE OF THE WILDERNESS, 
MAY 6-6. ' 


Ovr sketch of the first of the great battles 
of Gen. Grant in Virginia will give a striking idea of 
the battleground, to be henceforth for ever famous like 
Manasaas, Gettysburg, Pittsburg landing or Fair Oaks. 
The eye can take in the five mile line-of-battle, which 
for two days advanced and met hostile advances, gain- 
ing ground to be lost in a moment, but holding steadily 
to their line till the furious rebel charge on the 6th 
corps swept away Seymour’s and Shaler’s brigades of 
the $4 division, and had well nigh won the day. 





Sedgwick, soon to fall, saved the right, but our low 
in the two days’ was not far from 15,000, and w 
mourned General Hays and Wadsworth. 

On the left is the Wilderness house, one of the fev 
human habitations in this wild district. The house ip 
the centre is Warren’s headquarters. 








Manuatran Lore Insurance Company.—Ats 
meeting of the board of directors of this company, held 
recently, the following important resolution was adopted 
after mature consideration: ‘“‘There shall be added w 
each policy issued, or hereafter to be issued, the follow 
ing words: ‘Thia policy is incontestible after five yean 
from ite date, for or on account of errors, omissions 
and misstatements in the application, except as w 
age.’”’ No other American company, we believe, offen 
this important advantage to insurers. All policies 
force five years at once become incontestible, under the 
operations of this rule, greatly enhancing their value 
families and creditors. This liberal and just measun 
should secure to this company increased favor wi 
patronage, as it exhibits the strong desire of the dire 
tors to throw every proper and safe advantage srounl 
the policies. 





THE RAPIDAN, MAY 5.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, EDWIN FORBES.—-see Page 151. 
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MY RING. 
BY MAUD L. CRIMSON. 


Massrve, golden, 

Worn and olden; 

Bat I love it 

For the giver. 

He so gladsome, 

Fyes so madsome- 

Madsome for their thrilling quiver, 
Madsome for their melancholy— 
He the giver! 


On his brow white 
Shone the starlight ; 
Fell the dew down 
On his hair brown : 
Soft lip dents 
Dre pped his 


I er, lin 


accents : 
or 
ed it on my finger 
t kisses, 
¢ long drinking 
rt to heart Ce} 
‘elting, sinking 
0 long sweetness 
rt en the starlicht 
Chased his shadow 
With its fles thess ; 
Onward, onward, 
Through steep gladeland, 
Westward, starward 
Into shadeland. 
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FRY’S GRAND OPERA OF NOTRE DAME DE PARIS, AT THE ACADEMY OF MUSIC, PHILADELPHIA, MAY 4.—sxe race 151. 


Clinging lips 





Oh, that last long sweetness! 


Rich with love’s completeness— 
And now as then the dizzy moon 


Oh, boundless Heaven! 

Oh, trailing stars! 

Drawing dark Even 

In spangled cars— 

Can I ever note you above me, 


i I ul hs, 


d recall not his face who loved me, 


And with him that day of all days? 


Ah, he’s gone, gone! 
Leagues, leagucs away, 
But woman's love 

Is strong like day; 
And this massive ring, 
This circular thing, 





Is a link between us, 

Is a bond between us, 

And I'll never cease loving him, never, 
Not e’en on the strand 

Of the angel land— 

On the strand of the land called For Ever. 


The Serpent-Woman. 


CHAPTER I. 


He is deformed, crooked, old and sere, 
Ill-faced, worse-bodied, shapeless everywhere. 
Comedy of Errors, Act IV., Sc. 2. 


Thou hast entertained 
A fox, to be the shepherd of thy lamb. 
Two Gentlemen of Verona, Act IV., Sc. 4. 
On a sunny afternoon in May, about twenty- 
three years ago, a man was walking up Broadway, 
in the city of New York, whose peculiar appear- 
ance fascinated the gaze of almost every person 
he met. He was simply and neatly clad ; painfully 
sensible of the curiosity, mingled with repulsion 
which he provoked, and encountered the impudent 
stare with which the handsome fops regarded him 
with a glare of defiance. But he did not only 
suffer from the eyes of the promenaders as he 
passed ; their tongues, busy with him ere they 
were out of his hearing, wounded him with wanton 
ruthlessness. 
“« Did you ever see such a fright ?” 
**T couldn't believe my own eyes !” 
“ Why wasn’t he smothered in his infancy ?” 
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** What havoc he would make in a lookimg-giass 
store ?” 

And soon. The subject of this exclamatory and 
running commentary, supposed by those who kept 
it up to be given beyond his earshot, had the sense 
of hearing almost preternaturally acute, and was 
pierced with many a shaft never intended to 
reach him, These insulting references to his 
exterior were, however, made inexcusably loud, 
and the mocking laughs that followed them were 
as insensate as heartless. He entered a cigar 

store located behind a large wooden figure of a 
Scotch Highlander, then standing between Reade 
and Duane streets, but now in the front of St. 
Nicholas Hotel, and was served with snuff by a 
florid young tobacconist, who had the politeness 
to gaze at him neither more nor leas than he 
would have looked at any ay bee ra ager nm 
Two dashing young fellows, in the é 6 
of the mode, having just bought and lighted their 
cigars, were, however, present, and did their best 
to compensate for his’ want of rehenees by the 
excess of their own. They were hardly out of the 
shop ere they began the following coarse and 
remorseless dialogue, Its subject was close behind 
them, and hidjird every word of it : 

“Charlie, that old fellow’s mother must have 
seen a devil once upon a time.” 

‘And she never forgot him—how could she 
with such a vivid remembrancer in the shape of a 
son ?” 

“What would you wear, through life, such a 
mug a6 his for?” 

“ Why, Ned, I wouldn’t change my phiz for his 
for all John Jacob Astor is worth. The Man with 
the Iron Mask and the Veiled Prophet of Khorassan 
must have had countenances like this fellow’s. 
Why is such a human blight allowed at all? If 
we subject the infected with pestilence to a quaran- 
tine, why should those afflicted with frightfulness 
be permitted free range in civilised society ?” 

“‘ His parents neglected their duty, and Ke ought 
to fulfil it.” 

** How ?” 

** By hanging himself.” 


~ * * o * * 


Genuine thy is cogfly, for it shares and 
relieves ae poe of others; but, without it, 
no one can be a true gentleman. To feel and act 
towards others as we would have them feel and act 
towards ourselves is the essence of real politeness 
and the etiquette of heaven. Have you never 
suffered with the mis-ahapen and hideous man, as 


children? Have you ever, in imagination, changed 
conditions with him, and endeavored to feel as you 
believe he does among the barbarians of civiliza- 
tion? If you have considered his case fairly, 
your mind is prepared to make allowance for the 
bitterness of spirit which impelled Mr. Gregory 
Grimgrip to mutter, as he crossed Broadway and 
turned into Anthony street : 

‘“* Why am I, who have done no murder, branded 
worse than Cain? God made me as I am, and 
fools find fault with his workmanship, They would 
have me destroy it. Would I had the power, as I 
have the will, to annihilate every man not uglier 
than myself! We would have a new standard of 
masculine beauty, and I—ha, ha, ha!—I would be 
the model, A sublime idea, if it were only practi- 
cable! Not the handsomest and grandest fop on 
Broadway attracts half so much attention as I do, 
yet am I not vain, not even flattered. I am stared 
at and stared after by every fool Imeet. Every 
little brat curse them !—runsafter me, with eyes 
and mouth wide open, and then scampers away 
screaming and howling its astonishment. If a 
man wants to stigmatize another he detesta, what 
does he do? Growing hyperbolical, he declares 
his enemy to be ‘ As ugly as old Grimgrip.’ That 
caps the climax, I am looked upon as a monster, 
and it is thought monstrous that I should lay clAim 
to the common joys and consolations of humanity 
which make life endurable. It is regarded as a 
decree of fate that there is no amenity, no justice, 
no redress for me. I must be despised, wretched 
and content. I must bear contumely and the tor- 
ture of the mind, peacefully and patiently, to the 
ond, Where the delights of affection and the 
pleasures of beauty are concerned I am always 
omitted and forgotten, and only remembered as 
the ugliest of men. Shall I submit to these priva- 
tions, and, like a worm, crawl that I may be tram- 
pled on? NotI. I will revel in all that the best, 
the bravest and the handsomest enjoy. I have 
wealth—plenty of it. I once bought beauty—sur- 
passing beauty—it cost me dear, almost my life— 
but it was mine awhile, and for awhile I enjoyed 
it, triumphantly. I'll have it again, with love, too. 
as sure as I have more wealth than youth, more 
brains than beauty, more cunning than honesty, 
and more love for myself than for all mankind.” 

Gregory Grimgrip’s green eyes gleamed with 
passion and excitement. Even in the vile neigh- 
borhood through which he was walking the 
rudest people moved out of his way, as soon as 
they caught sight of the intense expression of his 
face and heard the tone of his wild mutterings. 
Those who did not know him, observing that his 
carriage was too firm ahd equal for a drunken 
man, thought him mad, and others who recognised 
him knew how dangerous he was in his ang:+ 
mood, and gave him “ample room and verge 
enough " as he passed them. 

Mr. Grimgrip was collecting his own rents that 
day, and he proved a harder landlord than usual, 
which was needless. Bitter, sharp and m i 
were his responses to the excuses of delinquent 
tenants, and his harshness made many s heart 
ache, for the year of 1837 was disastrous to the 
poor. He was tramping his way upwards in s 


dingy house in Mulberry street and nad reached 
the second floor when he met a handsome, white- 
haired, old doctor. 

** How is your patient, doctor?” he inquired. 

** Worse ; she wil] die before morning, I fear.” 


* Have you procured a nurse for her ?” 

“Yes; she will be with the invalid in a few 
minutes.” 

“Have you, as I requested, examined the 


a 

“*T have, and she is as healthy as she is beauti- 
ful.” 

Mr. Grimgrip bade the doctor good evening, 
ascended the narrow stairs, and, after 
at a half-open door and receiving a double invita- 
tion to “come in” from one feeble voice and 
another clear and childlike, entered a miserable 
garret, containing a rickety bed, two broken 
chairs and a few other valueless articles of fur- 
niture. Upon the bed lay a dying woman, ghastly 
pale and emaciated, but still retaining the stamp 
of original beauty, as the storm-beat, war-rent, 
tattered flag its insignia of nationality. She was 
beauty in its last living stage, as her little daugh- 

ter, sitting by her side, was loveliness in all its 
tender freshness and incipiency. 

‘*Ma, Dimdip’s tum!” exclaimed the little one, 
about two years of age, slipping off the bed and 
running up to:the old fellow, who caught her up 
in his arms, kissed her, sat down near the bedside, 
with the child on his knee, and gave her the cakes 
and candy she had learned to expect from him. 
After making s few abortive efforts to cheer the 
sick woman, Grimgrip observed : 

‘Let ys hope all will be well; but it is ever best 
to be prepared for the worst. Now, you owe me 
some months’ rent and for money advanced. I 
have rendered myself responsible for the doctor’s 
bill and other e and see no prospect of a 
sennscadiion tahaaaiiniocnmanion” Wass 

to bequeath me something. 
aiives do for me ?” 

“ An Ican. I have nothing. * What can 
I do?” replied the dying woman, faintly. 

‘**T am alone,” said Grimgrip, with emotion ; ‘I 
have no one to love me—no one to love. Shameful 
as has been your relatives’ neglect of you, the con- 
duct of mine towards me has been incomparably 
worse.. They heaped contempt and contumely upon 
me, and gave me poison for food. I am rich, and 
would bequeath my to one I love. Give 
me your little daughter, and she shall be my 


heiress.” 

The deadly pallor of the mother’s countenance 
flushed and lier eyes brightened for a moment with 
joy. She murmured her thankfulness to Heaven 
and then to her benefactor. 

**T am content to die now,” she said. “It was 
only for my child that I wished tolive. Heaven 
reward you, sir, for your kindness to the poor 

orphan, and may you live long to enjoy the blese- 
ings of her affection and duty.” 

“Tt is a lovely child,” observed Grimgrip, strok- 
ag Go See Sore See See. “She will 

affections; but as soon as 


my 
this bud has blossomed her relatives will, I fear, 
lay claim to my treasure. I wish to have a legal 
right to the child, that I may, without stint or ap- 
prehension, love and consider her my own daugh- 
ter. » 

The mother intimated her willingness to sign 
any document calculated to strengthen his hold 
upon the child, and as Grimgrip had his legal 
papers in readiness, the nurse had no sooner 
arrived and another witness been procured than 
“the ugliest man alive,” as he was called, became 
the sole guardian of about the loveliest little mortal 
ever ushered into this world of sin and snares, and 
had fortified his claims upon her by having her 
apprenticed to him till her majority. 

Grimgrip gave the nurse money, and told her to 
procure everything her patient required. He then 
took his leave of the latter, kissed his little ward, 
and departed. 

. He reached his home in high spirits, and sur- 
prised his deaf and dumb housekeeper with a smile 
of genial She was seriously alarmed 
at the phenomenon, and it was not until her master 
had condescended to indulge her with a long digital 
explanation, which he afterwards elucidated by 
means of a slate and pencil, that she became at 
all reassured. Grimgrip rose very early the next 
morning and visited his dying tenant before he 
took his breakfast. He found the garret deserted 
by all save the mother, and she lay apparently 
lifeless. He thought she was dead, for death never 


‘showed more pure ghastliness than she did, 


awakening in the mind of the solitary gazer recol- 
lections and feelings that thrilled and harrowed 
his soul to its very core. 
‘* How like and yet how unlike her corpse to Ma- 
thilde’s!” he muttered. ‘Both so beautiful; but 
this so pure and hers so like—so like—like her 
crime. Shall I ever look in the face of beauty again 
without suspicion of deadly treachery? Never. Yet 
was this departed spirit pure, pure as her infant 
daughter’s, for which I have laid atrap. Little 
did this guileless creature divine the life I intend 
for her innocent, or she would rather have had her 
heart torn from its seat or her babe slain before 
her eyes than have signed it away to me. But 
for treachery! What else do I owe man- 
kind but hatred and revenge? I will gratify both 
without stint or mercy, I will pity none—spare 
none!” 

As he uttered these last ruthless syllables he 
looked down upon the face of the corpse, and was 
horrified to perceive its eyes wide open and staring 
vt him with an expression that frozehis soul. He 
could not move or speak, he was petrified with 
horror. 

The nurse entered the room with the child, the 
mother raised herself in the bed, stretched forth 
her arms towards her, screaming wildly, with a 
voice of terrible agony : 

** My child! my child! Give me my child!” 

The nurse rushed forward and placed the little 
one in the arms of the mother, who fell back the 
next instant, turning to the hue of ashes, a gur- 
gling sound rose from her throat, her stedfast eyes, 
tixed to the last on her child, glazed, a faint con- 
vulsion shook her frame, snd she was dead. 








CHAPTER Il. 


Life as lively mocked as ever 
| al moeked Let no man mock me, 


death. 
kiss her. Winter's Tale, Act V., Sc. 3. 
Out of my sight, thou t! That name best 
< a 


Paradise Lost, Book X. 

A MAN named Mordaunt Elfstone, who had a 
remarkable “‘ method in his madness,” was con- 
fined in a maison de santé near Paris for many 
years. He had long enjoyed an ample fortune, 
when he met with an accident which deprived him 
of self-control. Having previously, from long 
study and love of the sublime art, become a profi- 
cient in sculpture, he continued to exercise his 
plastic skill after his misfortune, and being sup- 
plied with materials by his rich English relativge, 
wrought many beautiful works in marble. Most 
of them were, however, lost for ever to the world, 
through the perversity of their mad author, who 
had no sooner ht them near completion 
than, in some wild hour, he would them 
to be possessed with the spirit of his deadliest 
enemy, and, in a paroxym of fury, shatter them to 
atoms. Some few fine productions of his chisel 
were, in spite of him, snatched from destruction 
ere they were quite finished, but this interference 
with the Iconoclast of his own creations plunged 
him into the deepest melancholy and despair. It 
was most difficult on such occasions to prevent him 
from committing suicide, which he resolutely 
attempted, whenever thus cheated of his idol 
victims. Mordaunt Elfstone, despite his demented 
condition, was a grand sight to contemplate, 
Although not very old, his hair and beard had 
turned white as snow, and the latter flowed down 
to his waist. His figure was tall and graceful, and 
his features were inexpressibly noble and striking, 
impressing the beholder with awe and admiration, 
It was only in the occasional glitter and gleaming 
of his eyes, unnaturally brilliant, that his madness 
ordinarily betrayed itself. There was a dangerous 
winning tenderness in his voice that melted the 
hearer’s heart with love and pity for him, and 
excited more melancholy wonder in the mind than 
could the most magnificent ruin of art the world 
ever saw. 

When his friend Julien St. Croix introduced a 
very handsome young named Ber- 
tram Hapswell to $o0 the haughty islander was 
for the first time awed by mortal presence, and 
thought that the august madman would have 
looked more at home among the gods of the 
ancient Grecian Olympus than even among the 
images of them scattered about his studio’ The 
old sculptor in turn gazed at him with manifest 
pleasure, and seemed to be revived at the sight of 
his manly beauty, 

‘I heard you were melancholy, Mr. Elfstone,” 
said Julien St. Croix, “and brought this blooming 
countryman of yours, in the hope that so pleasant 
a face would cheer you.” 

“I thank you, for he does me good,” replied the 
sculptor. ‘* He does me good, and yet he makes me 
sad. Young man, I was as blooming and fresh as 
yourself not many years ago, yet that reflection 
does not make me sigh, for my good looks were 
my curse, and brought me to what and where you 
see me. No; itis not that. It is because my art 
fails me. Irevelin all color, but it is not given 
me to represent it. I can give the graceful waves 
of your chestnut hair, but not its hue, nor the 
happy blending of white and red in your transpa- 
rent complexion. But even of these prettinesses 
the need I could well endure, but the eye, the 
glorious, life-illumined, soul-speaking eye, is lost to 
my art as to a blind man.” 

Bertram Hapswell answered not a word, but his 
frank, blue eye expressed sympathy with the 


« Which is your art ?” demanded the latter. 
“TI have no art,” said the young Englishman, 


simply, ‘‘ but sculpture is my adoration ; for, as far | 
as 


its pretensions extend, it is perfect ; but paint- 
ing, assuming so vast a province, is rarely but a 
very partial and modified success.” 

The sculptor’s eyes gleamed like burning stars 
upon the speaker, as he examined him again from 
head to foot. Bertram, although appearing in 


the full bloom of health, evidently possessed a | inq 


very delicate organization, and his countenance 
sometimes evinced a degree of nervous sensibility 
it was almost painful to observe. He was one of 
those beings who can stand unmoved amidst a 
crashing world, and yet at another time be over- 
whelmed by what many would consider a trifle. 
** You shall see my lost love,” said Elfstone. 
He drew a curtain and displayed ee 
piece of unfinished sculpture, re 
female of ineffable beauty, upon whose cnguitialy 
delicate face the expression of longing for some 


one lost and dear was portrayed with touching | 


tenderness and fidelity. The sweetness of melan- 


“The 
marble is the seeming, for she lives and I love her, 
What is her name? tell me, for I will wed no 
other.” 

St. Croix looked at the ardent Englishman with 
surprise and wonder, and regretted that he had 
brought such a mental incendiary near the mad- 
man. 

“* Muta is her name, for she cannot yet speak,” 
said the sculptor, gravely. ‘She is my daughter, 
and when she is as sentient ahd perfect as Pygma- 
lion’s creation she shall be affianced to you.” 

“She is lovelier now ; I cannot wait,” said Ber- 
tram with impatient imperiopsness, ranging him- 
self beside the statue and clasping its beautiful 
hand. “ Betroth us now!” 

“TI do!” exclaimed the artist, carried away by 
the earnestness of the youth. “Call me father 
henceforth, for I will have no other son.” 

Julien St. Croix thought he beheld two madmen 
instead of one. But this scene of untempered en- 








Some Bo gnas of Go pectine wes Guam tagtihe, 
and rational conversation resumed with the mos; 
facile transition. 


congra 

“You brought them with you, Julien, in th, 
shape of your friend. I was fast sinking into th. 
depths of despair, for my Serpent has deserteg 
me, T have not seen her for seven weeks, and | 
fear she is gone for ever.” 

It was now Bertram Hapswell’s turn to look 
puzzled and dabious. St. Croix replied calmly: 

“She has been to Rome, I believe, but I think | 
saw her in the cathedral this morning. She wil] 
doubtless visit you to-day.” 

** She cares for me no longer, the ingrate,” re. 
joined the artist, in sudden wrath. “Look at this 
beautiful Virgin and Child I carved for her! Since 
she does not think it worth a visit, thus I dash—” 

“Hold! I am here!” shouted a voice behind 


undulating sea, 
seemed neither of earth nor heaven. Remarkable 
as was her appearance in every respect, it was im. 
possible to see her for the first time and think of 
anything but her eyes. They resembled the sculp- 
tor’s, but though not more penetrating, were 
softer, darker, and more alluring and fascinatin 
in their gaze. They had not the hard, glossy 
brightness of the serpent’s little orbs, but a lustre 
80 warm and melting that they seemed intended 
merely to look love into the heart and dissolve it 
with their tender ardency. Bertram Hapswell, 
whose sensibilities were so acute as to embarasg 
him continually, felt the power of their glance and 
of the strange beauty’s presence kindling in his 
being emotions unfelt before, and he no longer 
marvelled at her influence over Mordaunt Elfstone, 
Her brow was low, broad, fair and indicative of 
great perception ; her eyebrows strongly penciled 
by Nature’s graceful hand; her nose small and 
saucily chiseled ; her mouth, though not diminu- 
tive, very beautiful; and her hair black as nigh: 
and redundant. But it was her swan- 
like neck, her slender form, lithe as a snake’s, and 
her rounded 


osity of her address, 20 eubdolous and ingratiating, 
that had suggested to the mad sculptor the idea 
of calling her his Serpent. 

She burst into a low musical laugh at the atart 
of surprise her effective entrance had caused, dis- 


playing two rows of small pearly teeth be- 
tween her luscious while her eyes danced with 
wild electricity. 


**Oome, thou truant Serpent of my bosom!” ex- 
claimed the old artist, stretching forth his long 
arms to her. “‘ Coil thyself about me, for my heart 
has grown cold from long want of thy young life.’ 

She undulated into his arms, twined herself 
about him with fawning tenderness, murmuring 
affection and kissing him with filial fondness. 
Their mutual gaze was like a stream of light, and 
for awhile they were so absorbed with each other 
as to seem wholly unconscious of other presence, 

The young men had withdrawn to the further 
side of the studio, and pretended to be examining 
and discussing the merits of an ancient torso, of 
which a cast lay in the corner; but Elfstone soon 
recalled them to him and introduced Bertram to 
his Serpent, as he called his beauteous prote- 
gée. She greeted St. Croix, with whom she was 
already acquainted, with winning grace, and bowed 
to Hapswell, to whom she was a stranger, with the 
elegance of the most refined lady. The English- 
man, who at first hardly knew whether the pas- 
sionate feeling she excited in him was aversion or 
attraction to her, now began to believe with a sort 
of vague terror that she would compel him to love 
her in spite of his own will and conviction. 

He walked resolutely away from her several 
times, but soon found himself again by her side, 
listening to her half-murmured conversation, and 
gradually kindling under the magic effect of her 
sidelong glances. 

© hast peseaiited to mow your real nagne ?” he 
uired of her. 

“Are you not satisfied with the Serpent?” she 
replied. ‘Do you think I am like one?” 

“T should certainly prefer another name for 
you,” replied evasively. 

** But you think it only too appropriate,” said she, 
withdrawing herself, while a shadow crossed het 
brow and a gleam shot from her eyes. 

“‘ Heavens!” muttered Bertram to himself, “she 
couid not have looked more like the creature sh¢ 
is named after if she had coiled herself up for» 
Put she came back to him the next momen! 
with a smile of quintessential sweetness, 304, 
extending her little velvet-like hand, said : 

“I forgive you for not telling me the falsehood 
I asked of you. My name is Marina Nitouche. 
Call me Marina, if you please.” 

As Hapswell et a her hand to his lips he {elt 
a strange life thrill through him, and said: 

**T am afraid of you.” ‘ 

“ Why?” 

‘* Because you are able to awaken feelings in m¢ 
that had better slumber for ever.” 

“You are too young for such cold cauti0' 
Why should you deny yourself any great seps* 
tion? I never do.” 

At these remarks Hapswell opened his ¢y°* 
rather wide, and the Serpent, thinking she hed 
betrayed too much of herself, would fain ba’? 
withdrawn into the thicket. 

“You are right, Marina I = I ought 
run the gauntlet of this world’s heart-buffetins* 
} pte ate ye yn I begin to suspect that 1 «m 

this regard an arrant coward.” 

“You are, if you are afraid of me.” 

“I do not see that. We are, however, #l 
cowards in one sense or another. I have “ 
much not to be apprehensive of yo"; 
but if you will do me a favor—I dare you to do i 
I wil] fear you no more,” 
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«Tf it be honest, I will.” | 

“Be yourself the judge. Look me truly and | 
fairly in the eyes, and tell me you are not danger- | 

- 

* a moment the Serpent lifted her black 
orbs to comply, met the clear, frank, fearless blue | 
eyes of the Englishman, and dropped her glance 
ssquickly. Thus directly had she never stared at 
any one, except in hate or triumph. It was to 
per like outglaring the sun. What she had in- 
tended to utter was, too, she knew, a lie, which_ 
she could easily have spoken while ry 
sskance, but which she found very hard to tell | 
while encountering the steadfastness of his pure, | 
7. an said he, tauntingly. 

“J do not like to look into any man’s face 80 | 
poldly. If I were the Serpent I am called, I | 
would gaze you into helplessness.” 

“ Which is the coward now ?” 

“Not I. I will do it, wound my modesty as it 


may.” 
She lifted her eyes, flashing through their tears, 


“] will take you at your word, Marina ; at least, 
if1 cannot help doubting, I will act as if I trusted 
you implicitly.” 

“You break your bargain with me at once, but 
your countrymen are proverbial with us for per- 
fidy ; why should I look for an exception in you ?” 

St. Croix had been showing a book on gothic 
and emblematic architecture to Elfstone, and ex- 
pressing his views of its merits, while the pre- 
ceding dialogue, which now attracted the sculptor’s | 
attention, was in progress, and the old man called | 
out: . 

“What! my son, are you flirting with my Ser- 
pent? Beware! she will coil about your heart, 
entwine with your affections, and make you her 
slave for life.” 

“T have just been telling her that I foresaw the 
danger, and entreating her to spare me.” 

“ And I had just convinced him how harmless I 
am when you broke in, and with a word undid 
the good work.” 

“So much the better.. “‘He is betrothed to 
Muta. An act of infidelity on his part would not 
only break her heart but shatter her to atoms, 
and the next time he came hither he would find 
her remains swept from my studio.” 

“Well,” retorted Marina, as she turned with a 
mischievous smile to Hapswell, ‘‘I consent at 
your father’s intercession to apare you, for fear of 
breaking the stony heart of your fiancée. 

“Allow me,” she continued in a tone of mock 
solemnity, taking one of his hands in both of hers, 
which sent her eleetricity quivering to his heart ; 
“allow me to congratulate you on your narrow 
escape ; for I now ingeniously confess that, like a 
siren, I did intend to lull you into the slumber of 
false security, in order that I might devour you at 
my leisure. I am not a serpent only—the serpent 
is only the lowest base of my nature; I am a 
royal Bengal tigress also ; in fact, a menagerie. I 
am a crocodile in deceit, a fox in cunning, a 
monkey in mischief and a panther in stealth. I 
am ravenous as a wolf, obstinate as a mule, re- 
vengeful as an elephant, insatiable as a shark, 
and fatal as a cobra de capello.” 

A truce to irony,” said the demented but cun- 
ning sculptor. ‘You would have dong all you 
say if I had not forbidden it. Why don’t you try 
your arts on this young saint here? The capture 
ofthe soul of St. Croix would be a victory upon 
which Satan might plume himself, but such prone 
sinner as we are fall, like over-ripe fruit, on the 
slightest provocation.” 

CHAPTER III. 
Oh, what a noble mind is here o’erthrown! 
Hamlet, Act IIl., Se. 1. 


Snatch’d one-half out of the jaws of death. 
Twelfth Night, Act III., Sc. 4. 

Tae two young men took their leave of the 
sculptor and Marina Nitouche, and returned to 
Paris together. 

“Bertram,” observed Julien, as soon as they 
Were fairly on their way, ‘“‘ I promised to introduce 
you to a remarkable man, and I think you will 
admit that I have kept my word.” 

“You have, Julien. Elfstone is a marvel. I 
never saw a@ being who looked so capable of re- 
ceiving the highest degree of inspiration.” 

“He was very quiet and rational to-day. I can- 
not say as much for one of his guests, who passes 
for & sane person.” 

“Your humble servant? I assure you that I 
can no more than yourself account for the impulse 
upon which I acted so wildly. I have, however, as 
little of the phlegm and stdlidity of my country- 
men as Elfstone ; and an intense nature like his, 
iv its moments of exalted enthusiasm and frenzy, 
Sweeps mine away with it like the flood of a 
cataract.” 


“You informed me, prior to our visit, that you 
‘te partially acquainted with Elfstone’s history. 
in this respect you have the advantage of me.” 

“Tonce received from a relative of his a brief 
outline of the incidents supposed to have caused 
his insanity. He was so unfortunate as to fall in 
love with the fiancée of his elder brother Alfred, 
While the latter was absent with his regiment in 
India, and upon the report of Alfred’s death, mar- 
ned the not inconsolable fair, who is said by some 
’ have been the most beautiful woman in England. 
The elder brother was, however, alive, and re- 
‘ued suddenly to hear Mordaunt’s conduct 
maliciously misrepresented to him, rushed to the 
house of his successful rival, gained access, and 
*neountered our friend on the stairs, who gazed 
"pon his brother like a man paralysed with horror. 
Alfred mistook his amazement for guilt, and in his 
tage hurled him to the bottom of the stairs. He 
“ems to have made no effort to save himself, and 
‘ell upon his head, sustaining the injury which has 


| interested and mercenary relatives after him in a 
| wrong direction, 


| law elect.” 





*© lamentably affected his reason. The young 


mis, hearing the noise of « fall, ran out of her 


room, beheld her former betrothed lover, as she | 
fancied at the moment, risen from his grave, and | 
swooned away. Imagining that he had killed his | 
brother and perhaps frightened his sister-in-law 
out of her mind, Alfred Elfstone rushed out of the 
house as abruptly and madly as he had entered it, 
and was, I believe, never heard of afterwards. 
Some say he committed suicide, but I believe his 
fate has never been ascertained with certainty. 
Mordaunt attempted to trace him, but was himself 
found wandering among the Alps, as crazy and 
remorseful as Byron’s Manfred, and was finally 
placed in the maison de santé in which we have 
just visited him. His wife was dispatched by some 


d died abroad, it is supposed, 
heaven only how or where. Such is the 
sum of my information concerning my father-in- 


“My knowledge of his antecedents amounted 
next to nothing ; but I have recently visited him 
almost daily, on account of a medical prediction of | 
which I am told he was the subject in 1838, now 
ten years ago, according to which he will be 
restored to his nominal condition and regain the 
perfection of his rational faculty within a few weeks 
of the present time. I need not tell you how 
eagerly I hope that this scientific prophecy will be 
verified, or that I would not omit witnessing so 
great and glorious a phenomenon for the world.” 

**T never heard of this before, but I will watch 
the event with you, with an interest as deep and a 
hope as fervent as your own. But I have this day 
been introduced to a person who has excited my | 
curiosity and interest even more than Elfstone.” 

‘** You mean Marina Nitouche.” ; 

“Ido. Ihave read much in poetry and romance 
of the Snake-Woman, but she is the first genuine 
specimen of the species I ever beheld.” 

You do not overrate this singular creature. 
Her mobility is marvellous, and I think it would be 
hard to tell what form she has not assumed. Of 
late she has been haunting old cathedrals, ancient 
altars, sacred places, and has just returned from 
Rome and an interview with the Holy Father of 
the Church, and passes for a saift with some of 
the most devout. When in the presence of Elf- 
stone, however, she keeps her piety in the back- 
ground, for any undue exhibition of it is certain to 
drive him inté a bitter and caustic mood from 
which she well may shrink.” 

‘* Her intimacy with Elfstone is a strange one.” 

Not at all. In another it might appear out of 
the way, but with her it is the most natural thing 
in the world. She has many friends by whom she 
is equally beloved. The Countess of Viandis makes 
an idol of her. That she has good cause I can 
bear witness. I had just paid a visit to Cardinal 
Wiseman and some of your Oxonian scholars, with 
whom I had long corresponded, and was returning 
by way of New Haven and Dieppe, when I first saw 
Marina. She was plainly dressed and thickly 
veiled, and would have escaped my notice but for 
her eyes, the remarkable fascination of which I 
need not describe to you. The Countess of Viandis 
was on board, and her lovely infant daughter was 
in the arms of her nurse, a lively girl, who, by way 
of amusing the child, had engaged in a little game 
with a handsome large dog that happened to be on 
board. The dog was a goodnatured but rough 
romp, and pursued his playmate to the bulwarks, 
where it raised itself on its hind legs, and with its 
forepaws and opened mouth threw itself upon the 
breast of the now terror-stricken girl, who leant 
back, and in her struggle to extricate herself from 
her rudely sportive assailant, lost her hold 
of her little charge, and dropped the innocent 
into the English Channel. The nurse’s screams 
the next moment reached the ears of the countess, 
who rushed to the spot, fearing that the dog was 
tearing her child. When she became aware of the 
truth, she would, had she not been withheld, have 
leaped after her infant into the sea, and have been 
drowned. The count, who was no better swimmer 
than his wife, rushed to the captain and implored 
him to reverse the engines and save his daughter. 
The captain promptly adopted every measure cal- 
culated to effect any good, without entertaining 
the slightest hope that they would be of any avail. 
But Marina, who was standing near the nurse 
when she let the little one drop into the waves, 
without a moment’s hesitation, and -with action 
quick as lightning flung off her bonnet and shawl, 
snapped the strings that supported her skirts, and 
leaped into the sea. I rushed to the side of the 
vessel, and saw the beautiful woman rise to the sur- 
face with the babe in her arms. Her long hair was 
streaming down her shoulders, her black eyes 





burning with excitement, as she swam with the 
ease of a mermaid, and looked like one. With one | 
arm she held the ‘child and with the other made 
the waves sustain her, gliding through them as if | 
they were her native element. A boat was lowered, | 
and, after a delay that, encumbered as she was, | 
would have exhausted almost any other swimmer, | 
she was picked up and taken on board. The | 
countess caught the babe from her arms ont | 
covered it with kisses and tears. Poor Marina 
stood before her with her long hair, almost reach- | 
ing to her heels, streaming with salt water, her 
tight velvet bodice saturated and dripping, and 
her chemise clinging to her limbs in a manner 
more suggestive of their perfect symmetry than | 
conducive to her comfort; and the count, taking 
the infant from its mother, bade the latter show | 
some regard for its preserver. In a moment the | 
countess sprang towards Marina, pressed her, wet 
as she was, to her heart, and kissed her necl, face 
and lips with a great and sudden affection, that, 
strange to say, seems never to have abated. 
Marina was led blushing into the cabin, and soon 
reappeared in dry attire, apparently, and, I really 
think, actually more unheedful of what she had 
done than any of the spectators. The countess 
would not, during the remainder of the voyage 
allow her out of her sight for a minute, and is now 
as enthusiastic about her as ever, maintaining 
strenuously that she has the loftiest soul and the 
tendeyest heart of any of her sex.” 





| as spar 
ioned and polished with a patient, and a weary, | place, some of whom are mak:ug an 
b or exhibition. 


‘* Are you of the same opinion ?” 

**No; I hold Marina to be one of the most dan- 
gerous women alive. She is a sad coquette, if not 
worse. She is in league with secret and subver- 
sive societies, and is as treacherous as the element 
after which she is christened.” 

**She is, then, in your opinion, a sort of sea- 
serpent ?” 

‘She is a woman capable of all good and all evil, 
but sadly prone to the latter.” 

“She is indeed a terrific beauty, and I trust I 
shall have the prudence to shun her sweet society.” 

‘You apprehend that you might fallin love with 
her, and that she would but mock you for it?” 

“I did but jest; I fear nothing, for I have a 
talisman that will protect me against the fascina- 
tions of the basilisk.” 

“T wish I was as well provided, I believe, how- 
ever, that her fickleness and indifference are our 
best and only actual afterall. For who 
could resist Marina, if she once devoted her charms 
to his subjugation ?” 








BREASTWORKS OF THE FIFTH 
CORPS. 
14th New York awaiting Attack. 


Tue battles have not been in open field, as 
our readers know. The armies fought in dense woods, 
and used them for defence. At night trees were 
and formed with earth into temporary breastworks. 
time permitted a double line was made, as shown in the 
case illustrated in our engraving. Here our men would 
Se 

The sketch shows the breastworks of the 5th 
(Warren’s) on the left, where the 14th New York, 
well-known Brooklyn regiment, were posted. 








BATTLE OF SPOTTSYLVANIA 
COURT-HOUSE, MAY 10. 


On Tuesday the incessant storm of battle 
culminated in the most terrific battle of the campaign 
Of this our Aftists have sent us extended views. The 
court-house cannot be seen, but it lies about the centre 
of the view behind the woods. Hancock’s 2d corps is 
on the right, Warren’s Sth corps in the centre, Wright’s 
6th corps on the left. Dense woods, thick set with 
underbrush the enemy’s position; masses of 


plunged into the woods, or too an oppo- 
sition, recoiled. 
sketch shows Hartraft’s 1st 3d division 


Our 
(Wilcox’s) 9th corps 
on the right the re er of Gen. Burnside’s corps 
coming up in season to decide the day. 

The rebel line is in the distance. 


GEN. BUTLER’S FORCES LANDING 
AT FORT POWHATAN. 


Smmvu.TaNnEovusty with Grant's advance Gen. 
Butler, the man ofall others most hated by the rebels, ad- 
vanced up the James river, after deluding the enemy by 
a false show. He seized Wilson's wharf landing and de- 
barked a brigade of Wild’s colored troops there. Our 
Artist shows the lan of two regiments of the same 
brigade at Fort Powhatan, an important position which 
bels used frequently for the purpose of 

never 


the re | 
ae pe nS by our 


ith , 
and manned it. This is now held 
troops, as part of the grand operations on the river. 











FRY’S GRAND OPERA OF NOTRE 
DAME DE PARIS, 


Represented at Philadelphia, May 4, to 
open the Musical Festival for the 
Sanitary Commission. 


Parapetpa, to give her Sanitary Fair a 
new zest, initiates the entertainments by a represent- 
ation of Fry’s grand opera of Notre Dame de Paris, 
which has been crowned with perfect success. The 
opera itself is a proof of the immense stride made as a 
composer by the author since his opera of Leonora 
some years since, and brought out faithfully, and with- 
out the prejudice which prevails too generally, would 
soon be 8 universal favorite. 





The of scenery and other 
accessories will e There are 
actually few places where it could be juced. 
per in tly suc- 

and with all the diffi of a first t, and 
ocmmeey no means or 80 

¥ practice, music was given remarkably w: 

‘o convey the merits of divine art to our readers 
is not our but we give a fine and truthful 
sketch of one of the 6 grotesque 








Tus Pranks or a Jackpaw.—The visitors to 
Iikley Wells have been much smused of late by the 
freaks of a tame jackdaw. Not a conveyance travels to 
the village but “‘Jack” is sure to be there to receive 
the visitors, acting, in fact, as if he were the master of 
the ceremonies for the place. “Jack” is a frequent 
visitor at the parish church, but his vagaries in that 
sacred edifice were so extraordinary as to lead to an edict 
being promulgated by the authorities that he was to be 


excluded in future. One Sunday mo “Jack” 
| again appeared at divine service, to the of 
timation was given to 


several of the . In 
Moses, the 
man on duty in township ; and 


sharp 
them, however, for he actually took possession of the 
it, and amused himself by taking an inventory of 
contents. When the vicar went to the altar “‘Jack”’ 
alighted on the reading desk, and appeared to be busily 
in studying the morning lessons until th 
sermon was nearly over, when his quick eye observed 
an elderly lady in an oining 
on her prayerbook. 
was down on the prize 

altar table, where he stayed during the 
of the service. Previous to the communion, Moses 
and the soli Bobby again attempted to eject the 
sable intruder, but the daw was not to be done, for he 
there 


| took refuge on the top of the organ, and waited 


until the sacrament was over. The churchwardens have 
since given strict orders that ‘‘Jack”’ is to be caged during 
hours, or else that his life is to be sacrificed ; 


but the villagers, on the other hand, declare that they | 
policeman. 


could better spare old Moses or the 
Tose real gems of thought that shine like 


stars in the night, were not s 
ks from a blacksmith’s anvil are, but fash- 


aud an aching head and heart, 


instruct- | 82 appointment in some 


$ | chaplain had 


, and flew with his booty to the | 
remainder 


k out at a heat, | 


LOVE’S FIRST KISS. 
BY JEAN INGELOW. 


WALKING apart she thinks none listen, 
And now she carols, and now she stops ; 

While the evening star begins to glisten 
Between the lines of blossoming hops. 


Sweetest Mercy! your mother taught you 
All uses and cares that to maids belong, 

Apt scholar to read and to sew, she thought you, 
But she did not teach you that tender song! 


Acrash of boughs—one through them breaking ! 
Be be startled, and fain would fly ; 

ut e’en as she turns, lier steps o’ertaking, 

He pleads with her— Meroy, it is but I!” 


“Mercy!” he touches her hand unbidden— 
“The air is balmy, I pray you stay— 
“Mercy!” Her downcast eyes are hidden, 
And never # word she has to say. 


Till closer drawn, her prisoned fingers 
He takes to his lips with a yearning strong, 
And she murmurs low that late she lingers, 
Her mother will want her, and think her long. 


‘*Good mother is she, then honor duly 
The lightest wish in her heart that stirs; 
But there is a bond yet dearer truly, 
And there is a love which passeth hers.” 


“Mercy, Mercy!” Her heart attendeth, 

And the blush on her maiden brow is sweet ; 
She lifts her face when his own he bendeth, 

And the lips of the youth and the maiden meet, 








An Amorous Aeronaut. 


A watz French journal relates the following 
story, which, it will be seen, is French all over : 
While Monsieur Gadard was filling an immense. 
balloon in the Champ de Mars he amused the 
spectators by sending up the small figure of a 
man, the perfect semblance of M. Thiers without 
spectacles. The little man being filled with gas 
rose majestically into the air and was soon lost 
to view among the clouds. His adventures, 
which became known the next day, were curious. 
Thanks to s strong and favorable gale, which 
oo gp me ghee his course, the little balloon 
| man ve © same afternoon i ht of a 
fine country house in the neighborhood et Bievre. 
It was near the hour of dinner, and the lady of 
of the mansion, who naturally thought herself 
= safe, was occupied in the es of the 
let. It was a warm day, and she had opened one 
of the windows which looked out upon the park, 
and thought she was safe from any prying 
eyes. le oe ay eng ed, by the assist- 
ance of corset- > bang her waist to a 
size and shape that would reflect credit on her 
husband’s taste, she was suddenly startled by a 
blast of wind, followed by a strange noise, and 
immediately the casement was thrown open and 
our little balloon man entered her chamber un- 
announced. The lady utters a cry of terror and 
throws a shawl over her shoulders. The little 
man, driven by the wind, tirows himself upon 
pag py a. who, } py | ag h - 
ever, pushes off, and he conce imse 
aS wi, 
ust as the wife, in a su voice, sa 
to this novel Don Juap, “ Ti cosgallion Dawe 
the husband furiov 
‘Ah, the wre Thay. : 
now !” and goes in search of his sword to run :. 
; h the The wife, more dead than 
aa) ay ag in the —_ of sobs . 
: monsieur, and save me the sight 
a dreadful : ly 1” : — 
arrives, armed to the teeth, fol- 
the whole household, who seek to 
mollify his anger. While two of his friends hold 
the husband, a stooping down, perceives 
our little friend, who, for good cause, utters not 
a word, and ca him by the leg, draws him 
forth from his con ent, when, lo! Monsieur 
Balloon, no longer held down by the bedstead, 
raises himself erect, swells out and rises majes- 
tically to the ceiling, to the immense amusement 
of the spectators, while the jealous husband 
away, sword and heartily ashamed 
ca wrath. 
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A reeee ARCHBISHOP. — “ 
contributes to Notes and Queries some of witty say- 
ings for which Archbishop Whateley was famous in 


“What is the difference,” he asked of s young clergy- 
iS. ae enn ? 
meaning seems nearly the same; yet there is a 
digtinction."’ Various ; ven. 


| Sa answers were gi 

“Well,” he said, ‘it lies in this : you sit upon a form, 
but you stand upon Cw > 
i mile of Duta, ond Se 
Vv. Mr. Day a preacher. ‘‘ How inconsistent,’* 

| maid’ the Anchbiekop, Ais the piety of certain ladies 

here: they go to Day for a sermon and to Morrow for a 


Yorick” 





a novel.”’ 

At a dinner- he called out suddenly to the host, 
“Mr, ——, yt a of 
this John Dory?” After usual number of guesses 


the answer came, “‘ Ann Chovy!”’ 

Dr. Gregg, the new bishop, and he at dinner. Arch- 
bishop: “ e, you are John Cork, you 
mustn’t stop the bottle here.”” The answer was not 
— “I see your lordship is determined to draw me 
i ow ” 

On Dr. K——’s promotion to the Bishopric of Down, 

quarters unpopular: ‘‘ The Igish 
Government will not be able to stand many more such 
ay ry by this!” tne 

Ata eutenant’s juet a grace was given of 
un’ “My lord,” said the Archbishop, 
** did you ever hear the story of Lord Mulgrave’s chap- 
| lain?’ “No,” said the Lord Lieutenant. “A young 
reached a on of greatlength. ‘Sir,’ 
Lord M ve, to him, ‘there were some 

in your sermon of to-day I never heard before.’ 
‘Oh, my lord,’said the flattered chaplain, ‘it is a common 
text, and I could not have hoped to have said anything 
new on the subject." ‘I heard the clock strike twice,’ 
| eaid Lord Mulgrave.’ ”’ 


A Woman wire Horns.--The New York 

| Observer of the 12th inst. contains a letter from its cor- 
respondent at Larnaca, in the island of 
ish dominions), describ 





size and of 

three or four cornicles on other parts of the head. The 
writer says that he has seen her, and that she has been 
visited by nearly all the Consuls and in that 
to secure her 
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A WEDDING SONC. 
BY ADA VROOMAN. 


Ou, Love, though life’s secluded ways 
Allure us on with many a smile, 
With many a sweet and tender wile, 

We may not waste our precious days. 


As sealights on a rocky shore 

Tumine all the gloom around, 

And guide the sailor homeward bound, 
When dark and angry tempests lower, 


So we, from our sweet height of bliss, 
May be the blessed light which saves 
Some toilworn battler with the waves, 

Who never knew a love like this. 


Sweet faith and trust shall be the crown 
That brightens both our happy brows, 
And faith in love and wedded vows 

Shall cheat the world of worldly scorn. 


And Love when envious storms sesail, 
Our hearts made by each other strong, 
Shall do brave battle with the wrong, 

And turn to love the bitter gale. 


Our two souls, blended into one, 
Shall walk in humble trust in God, 
The way our blessed Saviour trod, 

Until our earthly work is done. 








The Guif Between Them. 


BY ANN 8. STEPHENS. 


CHAPTER XXXVII.—OONTINUED. 


Lost and guilty as this woman was, there existed 
still one human feeling in her soul—even in his 
rage he could feel that she spoke the trath—she 
was not asking mercy for herself—she was plead- 
ing for the innocent girl whose future would be 
destroyed were it known how vile the creature 
was with whom she had been the associate. 


“* Where will you what will you do?” 
“ Anything—anything! You shall never hear 
from me again.” 


“You are going tothat man! I will shoot him 
before your eyes—you shall see him die at your 
ee There is no life so horrible that I would not 
prefer it to his presence,” she said ; ‘*no death so 
shameful that it would not be heaven compared to 
seeing his face.” 

There was a brief pause then; Mellen caught 
up the spade again. 

She thought he was about tokillher. She sank 
on her knees, and a broken prayer rose to her lips. 
She would not have struggled ; she would have 
knelt there and received death patiently from his 
hands. 

‘Do you think me lost and vile as yourself?” he 
cried, reading her thoughts in this gesture. “I 
do not want your life—do with it what you will! 
For my innocent sister’s sake I will spare you— 
but go—go where I never can hear your name—let 
me have no reason to know that youexist! If you 
cross my path again nothing shall keep me from 
exposing you to the whole world.” 

She made an effort to rise, but he put out his 
h 
Ta still,” he said; ‘‘I have work to do—you 
shall stand by and watch.” 

He began throwing the earth back into the 
trench, and Elizabeth sat stil,and watched him. 

It seemed to her that she did not suffer—there 
was nothing in her mind save the blank feeling 
which one might experience sitting over the ruin 
an earthquake had made, after it had buried up 
home, love, everything the soul clings to. He 
filled up the chasm and smoothed the earth down 
over it carefully. Then, without a pause, he 
straightened the lid of the coffin—there was no 
haste, no recoiling—he drove back the nails that 
he had loosened into their place—then he raised 
the box in his arms, saying, only : 

Come!” 

She rose from the e did not ask a 
single question, but followed him slowly down the 
avenue towards the outer gates. They passed 
through, out into the high road, up the little hill, 
Mellen walking sternly on, and the woman follow- 


, = reached the graveyard; the fence was 
broken in one place; Mellen wrenched off the 
picket and forced a passage. He passed through, 
and Elizabeth mechanically kept in his footsteps. 
At the lower end of the graveyard was a single 
grave, Th toe aa moan Nea by . 
of grass had sprung on the torn ut dea: 
see had arifted over it, and the frost crusted 
it drearily, turning its moisture to ice. Elizabeth 
might have recognised this grave as one that had 
been given to a fair woman who had perished in 
the late shipwreck, had she found any room for 
thought instead of her great misery. But she 
only say 8 dreary-looking grave, at which Mellen 
paused. He set down the coffin and again raised 
his spade. Elizabeth stood by, silently turning to 
stone, as it were. She watched him dig a deep 
cavity, saw him lower the box down into it, then 
he began filling up the gap. 

“Tt is done,” he said; “‘ we part, and for ever.” 

“We part here!” echoed Elizabeth. 

‘* J have no more to say,” he went on ; “‘no words 
that I could speak would be able to change any- 
thing. If you can live, do so; but, remember, 
death comes at last—death and the judgment. I 
think, had your sin been other than it is, I could 
have promised you forgiveness in your last hour. 
But the horror of your crime in choosing that 
man——” 

“T never knew it,” she broke in. ‘Oh, believe 
that—do believe that! I ask nothing more—I 


have no right even to ask so much—but if you 
should one day hear that I am dead, believe that 
I have now told you the truth.” 


on; “the stocks I settled upon you will be suffi- 
cient for your support.” 

**Only say that when I am dead you will pardon 
me—only say that, Grantley Mellen, for I have 
|: great need of one kind word.” 

“You will be careful that your name never 
reaches my ear,” he went on, regardless of her 
appeal, ‘‘Hide yourself in some strange land, 
where no tidings of you may ever come near my 
home. I warn you, for your own sake.” 
| “Give me your forgiveness in my dying hour,” 
| was allshe moaned; “‘only that, Grantley, for I 
| have loved you so!” 
| “T will not. This mockery is worse than your 
| sin!” he exclaimed. ‘‘If it was to keep your soul 
| from eternal torture I could not speak a pardoning 

word.” 
She fell forward upon the ground, moaning still : 
“Only for my deathbed—your pardon for my 
| deathbed ?” 
“‘Never! Never!” 
The voice rang out clear and sharp, as steel strik- 
ing steel. It was like the sound of prison doors 
| shutting out the last gleam of hope and light from 
' s condemned criminal. : 
| ’t be found here,” he said ; “‘ don’t ever be 
' heard of again. We are parting now for ever. 
' Go, look to the shelter of my roof, I will not send 
| you forth in darkness—go, but we meet no more!” 
He turned and walked away, she lay there and 
watched him threading his path among the graves. 
| He had reached the palings, he was passing 
through. She raised herself, her last expiring 
| energy went out in one agonized cry : 
|. “Your pardon—for my deathbed—Grantley— 
husband!” 
He never turned, never paused—perhaps he did 








| not hear—but walking steadily and firmly on, dis- 
| appeared down the hill. 

| Elizabeth looked up at the cold sky ; the moon 
' was partially hidden, the dawn was struggling up 


| gray and chilled in the east, the wind moaned 
| faintly among the graves, and rustled her garments 
with a sound like the stirring of a shroud; there 
she sat among the graves of her world, as utterly 
helpless and lost as if eternity swept between her 
and the past, and there she remained during some 
minutes that lengthened out like years, with the 
wind moaning around her and dead leaves crack- 
ling under her feet. She could see her old home 
through the naked trees, with the duil smoke 
curling in clouds above the chimneys, and the great 
trees sweeping their naked branches over it. Oh, 
how her heart yearned towards it, how wistfully 
her eyes watched all those signs of her forfeited 
life through the leafless grove and the drifting 
leaves ! 

Grantley Mellen turned back to the miserable 
grandeur of hishome. The proud heart ached in 
his bosom. But what if, from fear or weakness, 
she did not return to the house? What if she re- 
mained there among the cold graves or wandered 
off in terror of his wrath? 

The graveyard was full half a mile from the 
spot where this thought struck him. He turned 
at once and went back, feeling how nnmanly it was 
to leave the miserable creature alone, stricken with 
such anguish. He remembered how her uncovered 
head had drooped under his denunciations in the 
moonlight, that the cold wind had lifted the waves 
of her hair and revealed the dead marble of a face 
in which all hope was quenched. Notwithstanding 
his wrongs, notwithstanding the ache at his heart, 
he would go back and take her home for that one 
night—only for that one night. 

He ed rapidly towards the graveyard, more 
eager to find Elizabeth than he had been to se- 
parate from her only a brief time before. He looked 
to the right and left in search of her, but the moon 
was obscured now by thin gray clouds, and a fog 
drifting up from the ocean was fast obliterating 
the crowd of golden stars that had been so brilliant 
when he went forth. 

Mellen walked on, growing more and more anx- 
ious, till he came in sight of the graveyard, then 
he paused under a clump of cedars ; for he saw his 
unhappy wife forcing her way, in desperate haste, 
through the broken pickets of the fence, with her 
face turned homewards. The gray woollen shawl 
was floating loosely around her, giving a weird 
ghostliness to her appearance. 

Mellen turned and went back, sheltering himself 
under the cedar trees. When he saw that she was 
safe a revulsion came upon his feelings, a sense of 
the wrong she had done him returned with bitter 
force, and when she passed along the outskirts 
of the cedars, making her way down the hill, he 
retreated deeper into the shadows, recoiling from 
contact with her. 

“She will go home,” he said, gloomily, “‘no one 
is more familiar with the paths through the woods. 
Thank heaven she does not know that I am weak 
enough to care for her safety! Let her reach the 
house first, we shall be less likely to meet.” 

With these thoughts in his mind he lingered in 
the cedors till Elizabeth was out of sight. The 
wind was dying away in low sobs now, smothered 
down by the fog, through which he could hear the 
moaning of the ocean afar off. 

Mellen left the shelter of the woods and made the 
best of his way home, believing that his wife had 
already found a shelter there. 

The house was dark and still as the grave when 


caution along the halls and crept stealthily up- 
stairs, for in the depths of his heart he was anxious 
to conceal Elizabeth’s movements that night from 
the servants, and, above all, from Elsie. He paus- 
ed and listened a moment in the square passage 
that led to her rooms, hoping to hear some move- 
ment by which he could be certain that she had 
come in safely. But there was no sound, and he 
turned away sighing, for compassion and the ten- 
der pity which every generous man feels for a fall- 
en woman whom he had once loved was turning 
the bitterness of his rage into intense pain. 
Hearing nothing, and with vague uncertainty at 





his heart, the unhappy man entered his own dark 


**You have the means of subsistence,” he went | 


he entered it again. Instinctively he trod with | 





chamber, threw off his clothes and flung himself 
into bed, wretched beyond any power of my pen 
to describe. 

But he could not sleep, could not even rest, the 
very effort at repose drove him wild. He got up 
again, dressed himself and sat down by the open 
window, looking out into the darkness. All at once 
he started and leaned far ont of the window. Was 
it fancy, or had some wailing voice pronounced his 
name? Something gray and weird seemed floating 
from his sight through the gathering fog. At first 
it had the form of a human being, then it seemed 
as if a pair of wings unfurled and swallowed it up. 
Was it his wife? Could that winglike envelop- 
ment be her gray woollen shawl, tossed by the 
wind? Had her voice been engulphed in the far- 
off moan of the ocean? In this dreary state the 
unhappy and most wronged man sat all the rest of 
that gloomy night, 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


Te day began ; the sun was up; once more the 
old house awoke to life and activity. 

Sitting in his chamber, Grantley Mellen heard 
the familiar sounds below ; he knew that life must 
sweep ip again, that he must rise once more and 
go forth among his fellow-men, hiding his misery 
as best he might, taking his place in the world and 
bearing the secret burden of his dishonored life. 
He went to the window, swept back the curtains 
which he had drawn over it, and looked at himself 
in the glass. If he had wished to know how his 
corpse would look after the ravages of time and 
disease, he could have learned in that prolonged 
gaze. 

It was absolutely the face of a déad man ; even 
the eyes looked lifeless—there was only a heavy, 
stony expression, which had neither life or 
humanity in it. 

It was late in the morning when Elsie awoke 
from the heavy slumber which had succeeded her 
swoon. For a few moments she lay still, believing 
that the events of the past night had been only a 
dream. Suddenly she raised herself with a cry— 
she had caught sight of the shawl which Elizabeth 
had wrapped about her—she knew that it was all 
real. 


She sprang out of bed, opened the door, ran 
through the empty chamber and entered her 
sister’s room, crying : 

** Elizabeth! Elizabeth!” 

There was no answer—she looked about—the 
fire had died down in the grate, the room was 
empty and desolate as a grave. 


She hurried through into the sleeping apart- [ 


ment, calling still in a voice which frightened her- 
self : 
** Elizabeth! Elizabeth !” 

The bedchamber was empty too—the bed un- 
touched. 

“Gone!” cried the wretched girl. ‘Gone! 
Where is she? What has become of her? Eliza- 
beth, Elizabeth!” 

She shrieked frightfully in her anguish—cried 
out in such terrible anxiety that the sound reached 
the chamber where Grantley Mellen sat. 

He went out into the hall and approached the 
door of the dressing-room. Elsie heard him—her 
first impulse was to flee, but her limbs refused to 
aid her. 

She heard him try the door—heard him call : 

** Elsie! Elsie!” 

She must meet him—there was no escape. 

Again the summons was repeated, and more 
imperatively. 

** Elsie, open the door—quick, I say ?” 

She got to the door, she turned the key ; her 
brother entered quickly, and there they stood, in 
Elizabeth’s desolate room. 

‘** Where is Elizabeth ?” she cried. 
her—I want Elizabeth.” 

Mellen felt @ shiver of dread pass through his 
frame. He pushed the chamber-door open and 
looked in, pale with anxiety. She was not there— 
the bed was untouched, and gleamed upon him 
through the crimson light that filled the room 
like a crusted snowbank. There was none of 
that luxurious confusion which usually marks the 
apartment of a sleeping lady. The rich toilet 
service was in complete order. There was no 
jewellery flang down with half sleepy indifference, 
no garments laying ready for use on the chairs, or 
across the sofa. The silken window curtains were 
drawn close. The carpet looked like moss in the 
deep shadows of an autumnal forest. 

‘Gone, gone! Oh, my God, what has become 
of her ?” he exclaimed. 

*“* Where—what has happened? Is she dead ? 
Oh, I shall go mad—I shall go mad now,” cried 
Elsie. 

She fell into spasms, but still preserved her 
senses sufficiently not to speak again—she dared 
not utter a word more, lest she should betray her 
knowledge of Elizabeth’s sorrow. 

Mellen carried her to the sofa and laid her down 
upon it, wrapped shawls and eider down quilts 
over her, holding her hands, which trembled like 
frightened birds, striving in every way to soothe 
her, as Elizabeth had so often done in the time 
gone by for ever. 

She lay back at length, quiet but utterly ex- 
hausted. 

“Where is Elizabeth?” she moaned. 
has happened ?” 

“ Never take that name on your lips again,” he 
said ; “let even her memory be dead between us. 
That woman is no longer my wife—you will never 
see her again. She shall not suffer; I will deal 
gently with her; but to you, my dearest sister, she 
is dead.” 

** You have killed her!” shrieked Elsie. ‘‘ Eliza- 
veth ! Elizabeth !” 

“* She leaves this house of her free will, Elsie— 
the only condition I have made is that she takes 
her name far out of our lives. Have you known— 
have you this woman, Elsie 7” 

“No, no! I don’t know anything but what is 
good of her—I don't believe anything! Ghe is 
good and kind—esend for her! You shan’t drive 


**T can’t find 


** What 








her away—she shall come tome now! My dear 
Elizabeth—Ilove her! You shall not do this—you 
are mad, mad! She is the best woman that ever 
= ! Let me go to her—I will go!” 

© was writhing again in hysterical spasms, but 
Mellen forced her back when she tried to rise. 

** Be still, Elsie—try to understand me! I can’t 
tell you the whole story—but we are parted. Do 
not plead for her. Do not mention her name.” 

“* But, Grantley, Grantley !” 

**No more, I say—not a word.” 

“She is innocent,” moaned the girl; ‘she is 
innocent.” 

‘I know what you suffer—think of all that I 
endure—let that give you strength.” 

“I tell you she is an angel—she has done no 
wrong 1” 

“T had the confession which separates us from 
her own lips—I tell you I would not have believed 
4 other testimony. Don’t struggle so, Elsie—lie 
8 ” 

But she fought with him like an insane creature 
—she had no control or reason—it was only her 
inability to speak which kept her from shrieki 
out in Elizabeth's defence. She could only gasp 
for breath, and when words did come it was only 
that broken cry : 

‘Elizabeth! Elizabeth!” 

“You must try to understand me, Elsie! You 
are all I have left in the world—oh, Elsie, Elsie ! 
She has gone for ever, and I loved her so—I loved 
her so. You and I must live on as best we can—it 
is only for you, child, that I live at all.” 

“ Only bring her back—clear it all up—the truth 
—the truth at last! Oh, Grantley, I—” 

Her words were so indistinct that he could not 
gather their meaning ; she was struggling more 
fiercely than ever, and it required all his strength 
to hold her. 

“If you love me, Elsie, strive to be calm! Oh, 
think of my trouble, my anguish—my sister, my 
sister |!” 

“Only send for her—call her here !” 

“Be quiet and I will search, but she went off 
last night, I do not know where !” 

Elsie gave one frightful cry and sank back in his 

arms insensible again, a swoon so deathlike that 
it seemed as if life had gone out for ever. 
: Just as Elizabeth had raised her and carried her 
into her own room, so did Grantley Mellen carry 
her now, stricken by a fear so horrible that his 
past agony paled under it—if she was dead—if 
she should wake a raving maniac, and all from the 
evil influence of that woman. 

He called no assistance; he watched over her 
in that lonely chamber, trying etery remedy he 
could find, but for a long time his efforts were 
unavailing ; she lay there, white and cold, as if 
the snowy counterpane had been her winding 
sheet. 

Just as he was calling her name in a last frenzied 
burst of grief she opened her eyes. She was too 
full for speech, but she remembered everything 
clearly—she made a vain effort to rise. 

“You must not talk, Elsie; don’t stir—you will 
hurt yourself!” 

He searched on the toilet table, found a bottle 
of laudanum, and administered as large a dose as 
he dared ; he knew that the effects could not be so 
dangerous as her present suffering. 

He sat down by the bed, folding his arms about 
her, calling her by every endearing name that his 
tenderness and fear could suggest, striving to 
soothe her into slumber. 

Elsie would lie quiet for a few moments, then 
she would begin to struggle and cry out in that 
dreadful way, till it seemed to Mellen that she 
would die before the opiate could take effect. 

The potion worked at length; she lay back on 
the pillows white and still—her eyes stared 
drearily about the chamber once more and then 
closed—she had fallen into a heavy sleep. 

For a long hour Grantley Mellen remained on 
his knees by her bedside, where he had fallen. 

He rose at length. Victoria was knocking at the 
door, and warning her young mistress that break- 
fast was on the table. ; 

Mellen went to the door and opened it, checked 
the girl’s ery of astonishment with a gesture, and 
said: 


** Miss Elsie is very ill—go downstairs at once, 
and let there be no noise in the house.” 

She crept away in frightened silence; he fol- 
lowed her down into the hall, gave orders to one 
of the men servants to get a horse ready, went 
into the library and wrote a dispatch to his phy- 
sician in the city, and came out again. 

By the time the man was starting off to the 
station, Clorinda and several of the servants, to 
whom Victoria had communicated her .tidings, 
were assembled in the hall. ; 

In their consultation they forgot their awe of 
their master, and asked a thousand eager ques- 
tions, which he answered with brief sternness. 

“Go back to your places, all of you,” he said ; 
** Miss Elsie is asleep, and must not be disturbed 
till the doctor arrives.” 

‘Is missus wid her?” demanded Clo. 

He turned upon her with a frown which made 
her spring back as if she had received an electric 
shock, and entirely checked any further desire to 
question him where his wife was concerned. 

He turned towards the stairs again, but Dolph 
interposed with one of his profound bows. 

*’*Souse me, sar, but de brekfus is on de table.” 

The self-restraint must be kept up ; whatever 
suspicions might arise whtn the fact of Elizabeth's 
disappearance became known in the house, he 
must not expose himself to the curious eyes of 
those menials. 

He went into the breakfast-room, drank the 
coffee "Dolph poured out with a skilful hand, pre- 
tended to eat a few morsels, then shoved his chair 
back and hurried up to Elsie’s chamber—he could 
not trust himself yet in the presence of his ser- 
vants. 

Below stairs all sorts of stories were rife. Vic- 
toria into Elsie’s room and came down 
with the information that 
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“She lay dar like a beautifv! corpus!” 
ed in concert, but she added 
new astonishment to their feelings by saying : 
*‘And missus ain't nowhars about. She ain’t 
in Miss Elsie’s room, and she ain’t in her ofn, and 
her bed ain’t been touched all night.” 
Clorinda began to nod her turban with s sapient 


air. 
‘What did I tell yer!” cried she. “Now what 
did I jis’ tell yer.” 
“But whar can she be?” wondered "Dolph. 
“What do yer spose has happened, Miss Clo- 
rinda ?” 
‘*Nuff’s happened,” returned Clo, ‘‘ and more’n 
nuff! I told yer de tunderbust would break, 
it has.” 
They urged and entreated her to speak ; but it 
as difficult to speak when ghe literally knew 
nothing, so she contented h with going 
about her work with unusual energy, while the 





rest stood round and watched her, deeming this 
an occasion when idleness was to be taken quite 
as a matter of course. 

Clo nodded her head, shook her woolly knots, 
muttered to herself, and made dreadful confusion 
among her pots and pans, exciting her fellow-ser- 
vante to a fearful pitch by her air of mystery, but 
not a word would she speak beyond vague and 
appalling hinte. 

While the servants below stairs wore away the 
morning in such conversation and surmises, grow- 
ing every instant wilder and more improbable, 
Grantley Mellen sat in that darkened chamber 
watching his sleeping sister. 

The physician arrived late in the evening ; by 
that time Elsie was awake, and he looked a little 
grave om his medicines and examining 
into the \. 

** Keep her very quiet,” he said to Mellen, who 





followed him into the hall; “it is a severe nervous 


attack, but she can endure nothing more. Don’t 
let her get up—I’ll come back to-morrow. Where 
is Mrs. Mellen? she is so good a nurse I should 
like to give her ry directions.” 

**She—she is not here,” Mellen answered. 

“In town, I suppose? You had better send for 
her, or give me her address and I will call and tell 
her how much she is wanted the moment I reach 
town. To-night I stay in the village.” 

**Thank you, I won't trouble you,” replied Mel- 
len. ‘You will be here to-morrow morning ?” 

“Oh, certainly! Don’t be at all alarmed—Miss 
Elsie is subject to these nervous attacks. So I 
shan’t call on your wife?” 

“No, sir, no;” he answered, impatiently. 
must return to my sister.” 

He bowed the doctor downstairs and disappeared, 
leaving the son of Esculapius to go on with all sorts 
of strange ideas in his head. 

He had another patient in the village, and so 


“Ty 





drove over there in the carriage which had brought 
him from the station. As he was standing on the 
hotel porch old Jarvis Benson came up, caught 
him by the buttonhole and began a long story, to 
which the physician listened with such patience 
as he could find. 








COMMENCEMENT OF GRANT'S 
GREAT VIRGINIA CAMPAICN. 


Ovr series of war pictures would scarcely be 
complete without giving the initiatory movements of 
this great campaign, as well as its battles in general 
views and in detail. Hence we give the crossing of the 
Rapidan, a crossing that leads to victory. With what 
satisfaction may not we look on this passage of our 
well disciplined army, fully equipped, full of courage, 
trust in themselves, their commander, their cause and 
God. 
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LIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAP 


BIRD'S-EYE VIRW OF STEINWAY & SONS’ PIANOFORTE FACTORY AND LUMBER YouD, OUCUPYLNU Tus LALiag BLOCK UN FUURTM AVENUE BETWEEN 52ND AND 53RD STREETS, N. Y. 


MESSRS. STEINWAY & SONS’ NEW 
BUILDING. 

Ir is only a year or two since we illustrated 
the magnificent new pianoforte manufactory erected by 
Steinway & Sons, on a block on Fourth avenue extend- 
ing from Fifty-second street to Fifty-third street, and 
now we are called upon to record the extension of that 
great building and the erection of another splendid 
structure on East Fourteenth street, near Fourth 
avenue, designed by Steinway & Sons, for their own 
use as a warehouse for their pianofortes. This buijd- 
ing is in a commanding situation, and is of such ample 
dimensions, and is sc beautiful architecturally, that it 
is an ornament to our city, which can now boast of 
having the finest pianoforte store, probably, in the 
world. 

The front on Fourteenth street is of white marble, 
nd is 60 feet wide, with a depth of 85 feet. It has four 


storeys above the basement. The first storey is in the ; modillion blocks and carved trusses, with a handsome 
Corinthian style, with a portico in the centre 17 feet | pediment over the centre part of the building. Over 
wide, and projecting five feet from the face of the | the cornice there is a handsome balystsade, with a vase 
building. The portico is constructed with fluted | on each end. 

columns and pilasters, with full Corinthian caps, rest- | The four windows in the front storey haye in each one 
ing on moulded and patieled pedestals. These columns | single pane of plate glass, The interior finish is of the 
support rich Corinthian entablatures with carved mo- | most solid and best kind; all the principal woodwork, 
dillions. The part of the cornice over the portico is inthe | such as doors, stairs and pertitions dividing the office 
form of a segment. From the top of the cornice to the | from the store, are solid black walnut, oiled and waxed. 
under side of the main cornice the front is in the Re | The main stairway is six-and-a-half feet wide; the en- 
naissance style, and is divided into three compartments | trance to the building is through a handsome vestibule, 
by two rows of rustic blocks, extending from the topo | wainscoted and trimmed with black walnut. The floor 
the first storey to the main cornice. The width of the | is of Italian marble tile of mosaic pattern. sTo the left 
centre compartment compares with the width of the | is the large wareroom, exclusively for the sale of square 
portico, and contains one large window in each floor, | pianos; to the right is located a smaller one for upright 
which are rather more ornamented than the side win | pianos; and on the second floor is located the large 
dows. All the windows are ornamented with attached | room containing the grand pianos. The height of the 
columns supporting rich segment-formed cornices. | ceiling from the floor is 15!; feet in the lower storeys- 
The main top cornice is supported by handsome carved | The two upper storeys are ysed for music-rooms and 


————— 


4k RR 
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artista’ studios. The whole height of the building is 
72 feet from sidewalk to roof. In the rear of this build- 
ing a plot of ground is also owned by the Messrs. 
Steinway, 100 feet wide by 125 feet deep, with a frontage 
of 100 feet on Fifteenth street, which ia regerved for the 
erection of a large concert hall. 

The building was designed and built under the super- 
intendence of John Kellum, architect. It ig certainly 
the finest building in the United States of ite class and 
for the purpose for which it is designed, and we doubt 
if there is a pianoforte store in any of the large capitals 
of Europe or England that can in any way compare 
with it. 4 

The Steinways’ new store was officially ‘and socially 
opened on Tuesday, the 10th inst., when a large party 
of distinguished literary and eminent musicai gentlemen 
assembled at noon to inspect the building and visit the 
factory. Carriages drove up to the door at one o'clock, 
and conveyed the whole party up to 53d street, Fourth 


\) 


THE WAR If VIRGINIA—DOUSLE LINE OF BREASTWORKS THROWN UP ON THE NIGHT OF MAY 6, IN THE WILDERNESS, BY THE OTH ARMY CORPS—THE 14TH NEW YORK AWAITING THE BNEMT, 


FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, J. DECKER.—SEB PAGE 161. 
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ing. Every 
steampipes, 40,000 feet 
wood-henting a) 
also heats the for jay 
In the basement of the 
machinery is located. Hi 
one of which is certainly 
class existing, planing the 
atonce. There are 
ral circular saws, besid: 
wonderful and erful 
work, shapin, e To 
floor above, wheve the 
and other parts 
rmoulk , join 
From de 
where the casemakers hold 
take all the single parts made below, 
and veneer and finish the cases 
top floor or © 
about three months 


boxes, constru 
wood, with sufficient steampipes in them to raise the 
= ° 200 ———. & t 
«gher up we reac Syn my! 

extcnds the whole length of the yin 
cases, ctacke of them DUCA up ex ane Sighs Got. 
cases, @ of them up an . 
There must have been many hundreds of squares, 
+ and grands ready to receive the inner works. 

e vastness of the number conveyed to all the most 
So of the immense business done by the 

ways. 

ae eanting besad, he aitaging and the finiishng 
rooms are located belew, and were alive with busy men 
and the hum of work. 

The department which excited the most intense in- 
terest was the room on the third floor, where all the 
finer machinery for scroll sa , rounding corners 
and shaping the various parts the mechanism is 
located. Groups crowded round each machine, and it 
was curious to watch the ion of interest and 
astonishment on the faces of the observers as squares 
became round in # moment, and unbroken surfaces 
were metamorphosed into the most 
of scroll work in a very few minutes. The operations 
are indeed simple and beautiful. Telltale clocks in 
the extremes of the buildings insure that the watch- 
meu attend to their duty with unerring certainty. 

There are over fou 


tory, which, cons: 

by the labor-saving machines, are 

bo years ago. a. force enables 

about 40 square and five grand pianos every week. 

The statistics of the factory show that there are 
abeut 800 pianos constantly in course of construction. 
These represent, in connection with the stock of hard- 
ware, lumber, veneers, machinery, engines, &c., &c., 
the sum of at least $450,000, ive of the 
which cost, together with the ground, $150,000— 
jn all a represented capital “ec hundred thousand 


g 
lote both in that street and Fifteenth street 
anaecounted for. 


importanee when we remember that it is the growth of 
but nine or ten years, and that it Ch fete 
ing one pianoforte a week. We doubt if the history of 
the piano business in any country can parallel such an 
extraordinary success as this. 

The success of the Steinwa: 
# day since the tide of 

rovements which, from 


correspondent of the Times says, Messrs. Steinway's 
endorsement by the Jurors is emphatic, and strongcr and 
more to the point than that of any other maker. Such 
testimony as this is conclusive as to the superior excel- 

lence of the Steinway pianos. 
The private telegraph line which connects the fac- 
th the store announced, we that th 


course the success of the ways f 
feature of the speeches. To these just and 
compliments Mr. William se! 
earnest and a speech, whic 
pplauded. e musical part of the 
y enjoyable, for the 
— with infinite spirit and cy. 

e visit to Steinway & Sons’ piano manufs and 
gew salesrooms was both instructive and t. It 
gave to many an insight to a business which has as- 
.eumed gigantic proportions in the few years, and 
which is, even now, increasing : and the 
sion left upon the minds of ail was, the two mag- 
nificent buildings erected by the Father Steinway and 
his four —_——— monuments of their ind > 
energy, enterprise, and that they ric 

the magnificent success which has 
with prosperity their intelligent labors. 





Men cannot take a satisfaction for sin, 
+though they seem to find satisfaction in it. 


TRIADS. 
BY JOEL BENTON. 
Fate. 


For God's event in patience wait, 
Though bald and poor our best estate, 
Until we choose there is no Fate. 


Zephyr. 
Sweet spirit of the halcyon West, 
To cheek and heart a welcome guest— 
Thine are the isles of balm and rest. 


Bird. 
Blithe voice of sweetest interludes, 


Outlet of desert solitudes, 
Beefhoven of the fields and woods. 


Silence, 


When we the deepest truths would teach, 
Which words no plummet have to reach, 
Thou, Silence, art the lips of speech, 


Truth 


How vain are Falschood’s vagariea— 
If there be ona thing sure, ’tis this: 
Vict’ry attends the thing that is, 


Avarice. 


If Love is cheated, bartered, sold— 
Though piles of wealth I heap untold, 
To basest dross turns all my gold. 


The Rose. 


Because no fairer blossom grows, 
Whereon the day his radiance throws, 
T am the flower they call the Rose. 


DREADFUL ENCOUNTERS WITH 
BEARS. 


Tue following is from ‘British Columbia 
and Vancouver's Island,’ by D. G. F. Macdonald, C. E. 
Three men were out hunting, and unexpectedly 
roused s grizzly. The bear charged upon the party. 
Two of the men were large and powerful. Instead of 
using their guns, however, on the enemy, they sought 
safety in flight. Their companion, though « small 
man, stood his ground ; and as the bear advanced he 
fired at him, wounding him just enough to add tenfold 
to his ferocity. The snow being deep, the man was 
soon buried in it with the monster, furious and open- 
mouthed, above him. With great presence of mind he 
thrust his left hand into the animal’s mouth and grasp- 
ed his tongue, holding it with the determination of 
despair while he unsheathed his knife with his right. 
In making 8 etab at the heart the point of the weapon 
struck the animal’s paw, broke off, and in consequence 
became useless, The tusks of the infuriated monster 
had by this time met through the poor man’s left arm 
whieh fell helplessly from the brute’s jaws all mangled 
and bleeding. He then thought that the only hope 
lay in counterfeiting death, which he did, and for- 
tunately succeeded in inducing the bear to believe that 
he had won the victory. After licking the blood off his 
victim the‘grizzly moved away some distance, and was 
attacked by a dog belonging to the party ; but Paying 
no attention to his canine enemy, he again approach 

the man, who atill lay motionless in counterfeited 
death, and having licked his face slowly retired. The 
two men who had run away, having viewed the wholc 
fight from a distance now, when the danger was 
pest, came to their half dead companion, whom 

ro severely injured in many parts of th 

with a part of his scalp torn away. They carried him 
to a hut at a distance, where, by attendance, he 
in a few weeks had all but recovered from the horrible 
wounds he had received. A strong party armed to the 
teeth went early next morning in search of the y; 
which being easily tracked by the spots of bi on the 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


GENTLEMAN in Chicago had occasion to 
at the house of s friend. He rang the bell, but 


ina “long, 3 

“ Ach, mein der! mein bruder 1” 

But the cool Chicagoian merely ejaculated : 

‘What the d—1!"" and Katrine on discov her 
error retired much redder in the face to her quarters 
in the kitchen. She “dink he vas mine soldier bru- 
der, come home from de wars.’’ 


Women keep a secret, but it generally takes 
@ good many of them to do it, 

Tue paper containing many fine points—a 
paper of pins, 

A MEAN man grudges a canary his sugar, 
and counts out grains of barley to his horse by tens. 


Or what use is it that a woman can prate 
about Bacon, if she cannot cook pork ? 


Tuenre is a manout West so forgetful of faces 
that his wife is compelled to keep a wafer stuck on the 
end of her nose, that he may ih from 
other ladies, but this does not prevent from making 
occasional mistakes. 


WHAT I8 GOLD. 


« What is Gold?” I asked a child; 
In its ignorance it smiled. 


** What is Gold?” I asked a boy; 
* Pretty little yellow toy!” 


“What is Gold?” I’asked of man; 
**I will hoard it while I can!”’ 


“What is Gold?” I asked old age; 
“ Ap illusion on Life’s page!” 
“What is Gold?” I asked of Heaven ; 
* As a test to man twas given |” 
** What is Gold, United States ?”* 
“Seventy-three at latest dates !’’ 

Ruymes that satisfy the eye but not the ear : 


Wife, make me some dumplings of dough, 
sv qnam see Sor may 00 3 
throug 





snow, was soon and completely riddled 
with builets. 


named Ball. Mr, Noyes lived 
withstanding this it is said to 








FORTY 
PRIZE 


MEDALS 


OVER ALL COMPETITORS. 





Grand, Square and 


“Since my arrival in America I have constantly 
pom Bey my that which I have so often said 
8 and will compare favorably with any I have ever 


used 


Warerooms, 652 Broadway, Mw. Z., 


CHICHRERING & SONS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


: The instruments are the best I have seen in the United 
before e y . 


Upright Pianofortes, 


CERTIFICATH: 
the Pianos of Messrs. Chickering & Sons, and I can 


known. 


246 Washington Street, Boston. 





Now READY. 
THE RECORD 
oF 


PARIS, LONDON 


NEW YORK FASHIONS, 


SPRING WNo., 1964. 
WITH THE LARGEST COLORED PLATE 
Ever given in any Publicati.n. 
Price 25 Cents. 


Ladies, Dressmakers, &c., can obtain this invaluable 
Pashion Record of any Newsdealer. 





Seaside Summer Resort 


‘AIRFIELD HOUSE, FAIRFIELD, CONN. This 
favorite and splendid Summer Resort was for 
visitors—either transient or permanent~on the 1st of 
May. The house is new and hand ly furni 














BALEY, Nashville, Tenn. 





Nervous Debility, Secret Infirmities of 
youth and manhood, with new remedies for self-treat- 


U. S. 10-40 BONDS. 


_ 


These Bonds are issued under the Act of Congress of 
March 8th, 1864, which provides that all Bonds issued 
under this. Act shall be EXEMPT FROM TAXATION 
by or under any State or Municipal authority. Sub- 
acriptions to these Bonds are received in United States 
notes or notes of National Banks. They are to be RE- 
DEEMED IN COIN, at the pleasure of the Government, 
at any period not less than ten nor more than forty years 
from their date, and until their redemption FIVE PER 
CENT. INTEREST WILL BE PAID IN COIN, on 
Bonds of not over one hundred dollars annually and on 
all other Bonds semi-annually. 

Instructions to the National Banks acting as loan 
agente were not issued from the United States Treasury 
until March 26, but in the first three weeks of April the 
subscriptions averaged more than TEN MILLIONS A 
WEEK. 


Subscriptions will be received by all 
NATIONAL BANKS 

which are depositaries of Public money, and all 

RESPECTABLE BANKS AND BANKERS 


throughout the country (acting as agents of the Ne- 
tional Depositary Banks), will furnish further inform- 
ation on application, and 

AFFORD EVERY FACILITY TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


DURYEA’S MAIZENA 


RECEIVED TWO PRIZE MEDALS. 
(From Juries 3 and 4) at the 


INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 


LONDON, 1862. 

At the Great International Exhibition at 
Hamburg, July 1863, received the 

Highest Prize Medal for its Great 
Delicacy as an Article of Food. 
Can be served up in an infinite variety of delicious 
a. Bold by alr S with directions. Pamphlet, 
Recei on application 
letter or otherwise to wd 
pe VM. DURYEA, Agent, 166 Fulton 8t., N. ¥. 








TAKE A CHANCE 


Great Gift Distribution ! 


Diamond Rings. 
and t Jewellery, 
Worth $300,000. 
WOOD, HOYT & 0O., Jewellers, 197 Broad’y, N.Y. 


OERTIFICATES, each article and its value, 
in SEALED 
en’ 





ion, 
charges as small 
aid and benefit au 
In all cases letters of advice should be forwarded by 


Ue te pet Ore espn a nance, 
PARK BENJAMIN, 5 West st., N. ¥. 


GOLD! GOLD!! GOLD!!! 
100,000 WATCHES, CHAINS, &c. 


WwWonRrTEse £500,000! 


to 
possible, since 
siieoe. na : 





To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you 
are to get. Send 20 cents for s which will 
inform you what you can have for $1; and at the same 
time get our 7 full list of articles 
and also terms to Agents, which we want 
in e ent and Town in the x 
$a; thirty-five for $5; and one hundred for $13. 
$ five 3 one 

Address ©. F. SHULTS, 

285 River 8t., Troy, N. Y. 


“ album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and . The most desirable Cards ever published— 
Girl; Vertus 
wi Charleston ; 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 choice cards. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington 8t., Boston, Mass. 








Will you have Handsome Whiskers 
or Mfoustaches ? 


ARE YOU BALDHEADED? 


DR. BRIGGS’S Celebrated Golden Onguent has 
proved to give satisfaction. It will force the Whiskers 
or Moustaches to grow in from six to eight weeks, and 
no humbug. Also on baldbeads in six weeks. 

Sa Testimonitis given. All orders 7 at- 
tended to. Sent, postpaid, on receipt of $1, 
Write your name piain. Address, 

452-4 DR. C. BRIGGS, Chicago, DL. 








ment; 300 100 Illustrations. Send stamp. 
Address GALENIO INSTITUTE, St. Paul, Minn, 452-3 





May 28, 1864.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


159 








J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SEQURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, B LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS" PINS, SLEEVE BUT- 
TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth s3500,000! 


To be sola ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and to be paid until you know what you are 
toget. Send 25 cents fora Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time - 
our Circular con ing full list and particulars, 
toons to Agent, which * we want in every Regiment ond 
Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 


208 Broadway, New York. 


BATTLE PINS 


SENT BY MAIL 
at 50 cents each, $4 50 





Gold or Silver Plated. 
Also, all kinds of 


ARMY BADGES 
by the single one, 100 
or 1,000, 


Send for Circular. 


Address 


DROWNE & MOORE, mutstunne Sowetionn, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Attention, Company! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
jo meer warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
0" Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
injury to the skin. Any person using 

this Onguent and finding it not as seguasented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them a hy ye within three months from day oi 
purchase. ice $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
viasens on be J ofthe money. Address 


A. C. CLARK, 
445-57 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 
Ste ic Pictures and Cartes de 
Also, New Books and 


~~ Articles, Send for Circular. 
Or PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann St., N. Y¥. 














Do You Want to get Married ? 


‘Courtship Made phy * A Book of 100 pages, Tlus- 
trated. Treating on “ pepemaney, ” plainly show- 
ing how either sex can fascinate, win the undying love, 


and marry whoever they wish, irrespective ef age or 
pesconsl soe — = Sent by mail for 50 cents and 
wo 


449-56 E. “LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me. 


The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning, and a 
caution to young men who suffer from Nervous De- 
bility, Premature Decay, etc.; supplying at the same 
time > means of Belf-Cure -Cure. By one who has cured 
himself, after — expense through medi- 
cal imposition an ae By inclosing a postpaid 
addressed envelope, single copies may be had of the 
author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Esq., Bedford, Kings 
County, N. ¥. 000 





FURNTTORE, FURNITORE 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


ORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAP), 


No. 87 BOWERY, NEW YToR=z. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making it 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists, 
in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock; 
ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Tucker’s New Style 


Patent Spring Bed, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 





5,000 
AGENTS WANTED 


TO INBRODUCE OUR 
NEW GOLD PEN. 


This Gold Pen is something entirely new and is now 
offered to the public ior the first time, and it is made 
by an entirely new process, enabling us to offer them 
very cheap. Every Pen is WARRANTED one year, and to 
be genuine Diamond pointed, and to possess all the 
elasticity and writing qualities of the highest price gold 
pen made. Single Pens sent by mail on receipt of the 
following prices: 

With Silver Mounted Ebony Holders and Morocco 


No. 2 Medium Pen and Holder, 
No. 3 Large Pen and Holder, 


*“*-*-el 
No. 4 Engrossing Pen and Holder- - - 11 
Great inducements to Agents and the Trade. Send 
for our Circular. 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO., Sole Manufacturers, 
181 Broadway, N. Y. 


REMINGTON’S 


ass 










yma 


('}) ARMY AND NAVY 
REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 


Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 
generally. 


E. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. y. 


1,000 More Agents Wanted in a New, 
Ligit and Gentecl business, paying $10 a day, clear, 
and requiring no capital. For a rtiealers, address 


451-4 J, W. STEPHENS, Verona, N. J. 








Ifyou want to Hnow 


A ats cans eee to the human system, 
po Ty) aaa -» Otc., read revised and enlarged 


MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


Among the many subjects treated in this work are 
the foll 


tism, pe: 

Se of Digestion, a Rupture, 
= it Rheum, Cancer, Paralysis, Diseases of the Heart, 
How to Recover the Sight and throw aside 

The Curious Marriage Customs of the World, 

P of 4 ny Philosophy of Childmark- 
ing, a ed, and a thousand things 
} gy. ee the married and single sever fy — be- 
lore, making, altogether, a curious book for curious 
anda — book for every one. 400 es; 100 

tents tables sent free by mail to all 

applicants, or thet sO a by mail, postage paid, 


on receipt of $1 50. 
E. B. FOOTE, 1130 Broadway, N. Y. 


Cartes de Visites 
logue. 0. B. HARRISON, 
445-52 





4 oy 
New Books. d for 
P. O. Box 2111, Boston, Mass. 


Beauty:—Hunt’s White Liquid See 
el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the ccle- 
Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 

skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com: 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 





: 








Beautifies the Complexion and renders the Skin Clear, 
Soft and Smooth. Sold by all \ 
000 Depot, 718 Broadway. 


$10 AGENTS $10 
And Dealers. Som New! Union Burner for 
Kerosene Lamps. Indelible Pencil, Egyptian Cement, 
Magic Tobacco Box, and 20 more Novel and Useful 
Articles. 12 Album Gems sent by mail for $1. Send 


— for a om 
8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau St., N. Y. 








Soldiers’ Badges. 


Solid Silver Company Pins Gagne to order) $1 * 


Solid Silver Corps Badges 
Solid Silver Cavalry Badges So ; 00 
Solid Silver Artillery Badges do 1 50 


Partjcular attention paid to new styles to order. 
Send for our Illustrated Catalogue. Address, 
Cc. L. BALCH & CO., 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Fountain Pen-—No Inkstand ‘Required. 
One filling will write 12 hours. Also, all other styles of 
Gold Pens. Send stamp for Circular. 

. F. HAWKES, bog Manufacturer, 

445-57 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or WEoustaches ? 


Be ang nny will force them to grow heavily in 
= Gore pon the smoothest face) without stain or 
inary y to the e skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
ae goers of an order. 
R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassan 8t., N. Y. 





Grays Patent | 
Molded Collars) 


‘Have now been before the public for nearly a year. 
They are universally pronounced the neatest and best 
fitting collars extant. 

The upper edge presents a perfect curve, free from 
the angles noticed in all other collars, 

The cravat causes no puckers on the inside of the 
Turn-down collar—they are AS SMOOTH INSIDE AS 
OUTSIDE—aad thereiore perfectly free and easy to 
the neck, 

The Garotte collar has a smooth and evenly finished 
cdge ON BOTH SIDEs. 

These collars are not simply flat pieces of paper cut 
in the form of a collar, but are MOLDED AND SHAPED T0 
FIT THE NECK. 

They are made in “Novelty” (or turn-down style), 
in every half size from 12 to 17 inches, andin “‘ Eureka’”’ 
(or Garotte), from 13 to 17 inches; and packed in “solid 
sizes” in neat blue cartons, containing 100 each; also 
in smaller ones of 10 cach—the latter a very handy 
package for Travellers, Army and Navy Officers. 

Sqr EVERY COLLAR is stamped 


“ Gray’s Patent Molded Collar.” 
Sold by all dealers in Men’s Furnishing Goods. 


Trade supplied by 
HATCH, JOHNSON & CO., 
81 Devonshire St., Boston, 

J. 8. Lowrey & Co., 37 Warren St., New York; Van 
Deusen, Bochmer & Co., 627 Chesnut St., ee 
Hodges Bros., 23 Hanover 8t., Baltimore, Md.; 
Stephens & Co., 322 Pennsy lvania Avenue, Washington, 
D. C.; Leavitt « Bevis, cor. Fifth and Vine Sts., Cin- 
cinnati,; J. Von Borries & Co., 434 Main St., Louis- 
ville, Ky. ; A. Frankenthal & Bro., 6 North Main Street, 
St. Louis, Mo.; Bradford Bros., Milwaukee, Wisconsin ; 
Weed, Witters & Co., 7 to 13 "Tchoupitoulas St., New 
Orleans. 444-52 





The 


GOURAUD'’S 
Italian Medicated Soap, 


It is well known—cures Tan, Freckles, Pimples’ 
Eruptions, Prickly Heat, Sallowness, Salt Rheum’ 
Chaps, Chafes and all cuticular deformities. 

Govuravup’s PoupRE SupTiLe uproots hair from low 
foreheads or any part of the body, warranted, $1. 

Govuraup’s Lity Waurre for flushed red faces, 

Govuraup’s LiquID VEGETABLE ROUGE. 

Gouravp'’s Harm Dye and nuimerous toilet acces- 
sories, found at the old established Depot of 

DR. FELIX GOURAUD, 
453 Broadway. 

Also of Bates, 129 Washington Street, Boston; Upnam, 
South Eighth Street, Philadelphia; Keysen, Pittsburg, 
CALLENDER, Philadelphia; H. D. Rosnmisom, Portland, 





and Druggists generally. 





HOSTETTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


HOSTETTER’S BITTERS ON THE BATTLEFIELD. 
—It is satisfactory to know that our field hospitals are 
no longer unsupplied with this life-savin »paration. 

oldiers, who, as private citizens, Soccme ac- 
quainted with its properties, have in many instances 
made a i juest that HOSTETTER’S STOMACH 
LITTERS might be added to the medical stores of their 
‘egiments, and their wishes have not been unheeded. 
\s a means of sustaining wounded men on the battle- 

tield, and of enabling troops to bear fatiguing marches 
under a blazing sun, it has been strenuously recom- 
mended by distinguished medical men, and the pros- 
pect is that it will eventually supersede all the adul- 
‘erated tinctures, liquors and ous Tonics that 
have heretofore becn considered medicinal staples. 
‘Yhe fact that a small quantity of the Bitters mixed 


with water from any of the Southern or South-western 
rivers will prevent it from affecting the bowels or the 
liver, sho be borne in mind by Army’ Physicians, 


soldiers, and all who have occasion to visit those por- 
tions of our country. The man who uses HosTerrer’s 
lrrrers in conformity with the directions, may set at 
defiance Intermittent Fever and all other diseases 
generated by the action of an unwholesome atmosphere 
upon an overtasked frame. 

Sold by all Druggiste and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 


HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrspune, Pa. 
New Yorx Orrice, 59 Cepak STREET. 


~ Gooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR =. oss AND 


Merchants, Bankers, Teachers’ 
Amateurs, etc., etc., 


And warranted to print in the 
bestmanner. Send for Circular. 


J. G. COOLEY, 
Spruce 8t., N. ¥ 


MATRIMONIAL FAVORS 


BRIDAL SETS, BRIDAL GARNITURES, BRIDES- 
MAIDS’ SETS, OSTRICH FEATHERS 
AND PARIS FLOWERS, 


At TUCKER'S, 759 Broadway. 














zx. wo. BENICZzHY, 


AT HIS WELL-ENOWN 


PHOTOCRAPH CALLERY, 


No. 2 New Chambers Street, 


Has now increased facilities to take Cartes de Visite, as 

well as other Photographs, in the best style. Notwith- 
standing the increase in price of diflerent materials, the 
harges are the same and the quality the best. 


Card Pictures $1 50 per doz.—8 for ¢1. 
Card Vignettes $3 per doz. 
Tange Size Photographs, 2 for $1. 


All other Photographs up to life size colored in oil or 
water at the most reasonable prices. 

Be Particular atte ntion given » to Copying Cards or 
Ambrotypes into Large Photographs. The smallest or 
most defaced picture can be, by the aid of his experi- 
enced artists, copied into a handsome photograph. 
Every attention paid to visitors wishing to examine the 

specimens, 


ARNUMS 
‘SELF SEWER 
FORALL SEWING wi aCHINES 
Preserves the Eyes, avoids bending. No basting. 


No Machine complete without it. Price $1 50, with 
directions, sent by mail. For sale for al/ Machines, at 
the inventor’s headquarters, WILCOX & GIBBS’S Sew- 
ing Machine Oflice, 508 Broadway, New York. 

451-63 D. BARNUM. 














75,000 Watches, Chains, éc. 


WoRTE $400,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
get. Send 20 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1; and at the same time 
Sodan dasteets i, which “ane 
wi we every 
aed ten bits enon 
Setiliecien ans Gn colanell ter io Oden On 
$2; thirty-five for $5; and one hundred for $12. 





450-62 P. 0. Drawer 118, Albany, Ke ¥.” 
Tho Barly Physical Dogeneracy of 
American People, 


decline of Childhood and 
Physician to the 


Debility, cid and Consumption; Wasting of the 
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes of Pal- 
pitation, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

gs | +a red stamps and obtain this 


book. 
DR. ANDREW STONE, 


——o to the Troy Lung ot Hygienic Institute; 

Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 

Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. : 449-61 
nant for 2 box or two of the Celebrated 


Horses, Cattle, etc. Ex- 
ye gg Put up in boxes. Can be sent by mail. 
Price 40 or 80 cents. Address 


THE MEXICAN CONDITION POWDER COMPANY, 
451-2 Hawley, Pa. 











Presses, Silver P 3 
ver 

f) 4. Krerdell', 20 Broadway, cor. 8k 

- For Specimens b 7 mail, send 9% cents, 





Swords, Sashes, Belts, 


Wholesale and Retail. Also, Presentation Swords. 
431-56 B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O. 


ZLieut.-Gen. U. S. Grant Package. 
Copyright secured. AGENTS, Send Orders and for Cir- 
culars ly, to 

J. L. G. PIERPONT, 37 and 39 Nassau St., N. Y. 








“‘Psychomancy-”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental oF ent all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with 2 guide to the ‘unmaried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
— over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, 8, Philadelp hia. 


Matrimony-—Why ever 
po Why every woman should marry. All may 
marry to know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, New York. 





man should 





MADAME BENEDICT’S 
Millinery & Dressmaking Establishment 
Is now replete with 
EVERY IMPORTED NOVELTY OF THE SEASON, 
12 WAVERLEY Piace, New York. 

The Great Mone king Article. 


Everybody needs it. Agents or Boldiews can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, tor 
ts. Address 


25 cen 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Stereoscopic V Views and Cartes de Visite 
1,000 different Send stamp for a ~—e a 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N 











$76 A Month !-Agents ‘wanted to se?’ 
Sewing Machines. We give a commission on aw 
Machines sold, or | meee Agents we will work far the 


above wages and 
448-55 D.B. HERRINGTON & & oO. Detroit, Mich. 


Legal 1 Tender, Stationery, ‘Music and 
Jewelry Casket. New Series. 


We now offer new inducements to all who sell STA. 
TIONERY PACKAGES. Send for our free Circular. 
000 WEIR & CO., 505 Chestnut 8t., Phila 








$76 A Month !—I want to hire Agent» 
in every —— $7E a mene | aan to sel. 
new cheap Family Sewing Machines. 88 
™ 139-51 , 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 


NEW ARMY WATCHES. 


ARRANDALE & CO., Importers, 167 Broadway, New 
York, want Agents in every County and every Regi- 
ment, for the sale of their new styles of Watches. 
Unusuall oe terms are offered to Agents. Send 
for 


$60 *. A MONTH !—I want Agents at $60 a month, 








paid, to sell my Everlasting Jen. 
Burners, and 13 other articles. 15 Cir. 
- A,~- JOHN F. LORD, Biddeford, Me. 
452-64 


Beautiful False Moustaches, 50 cents 
and $1 a pair; seut free by mail. Send stamp for Cir- 


cular. Address 
Cc. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Chtalogues sent for 25 cents. Enclose an 
envelope with your own name and address. 

D. HEMMETTE, 58%; Liberty St., N. Y. 














Royal Havana Lottery. 


per cent. premium paid for prizes. Informetion 
Highest price paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and Silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., 

No. 16 Wall Bireet  H ¥. 


50 
furnished. 





60 


__FRAN K LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 











What is more to be desired than 
° 4A PLEASANT HOME? 
Whoever would know the secrets of making home 
pleasent should read 
House and Home Papers, 
ryt ey 
Stowe, Tom's 


These papers are 
each number of 


‘y Haxaret BeecuEr 
Cabin.” 


year, paid, Clubs sup- 
ay 4~ yh, Bend 25 cents for s specimen 
SEEDS S SERS, Publishers, Boston, 





$55 AMERICAN $55 


LEVERS. 


PR 7) P. 8. Bartlett, Waltham, Mass., Full 
Jewelled, W. , in 4 oz. Coin Silver Hunting 
Case, Gold Joints, Fancy Push Pin, for $55. ‘ty 
Also, of Watches at ly 
trates. " Allow ee Ty must be prepaid, aa 
So Ss as CS Seay 


J. L. FERGUSON, Sngentes of hci, 
—_ 208 Broadway, N. ¥. 








For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 
Cleansing, g, Besntifying and ram | the Teeth, 
Purifyin the Breath; the most con- 
ety FF and bencficial article for the Teeth 
the world has ever seen. 
Sold by Draggista and and Fancy Goods dealers every- 


where—75 cents lis 3 a 
° 218 Greenwich 8t., N. ¥. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 





All —-~y for a ~~ at Baltimore, W . 
Fortress Seer nould F wlewberne, Port 
Royal, and all oth e: e sent at half rates, 


by — pt patente No. 74 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged lo 0000 





The Exquisite Toilet Articles of the 
SOCINTE HYGIENIQUE OF N. Y- 


articles, take no but remit 

our order to VICTOR E E. MAUGER, 

115 bers Street, New York, sole 

Agent for the Society, and you will » 
carefully packed. 





ceive 


DYSPEPSIA TABLETS, 


Por Indigestion, Heartburn, &c- 
Pont fajl to try them, Manufactured only by 
8. G. WELLING, 207 Centre Street. 


For sale by all Druggiste. Belen, 60 ooute ges ben 
by mail, 65 cents. 








TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





Dealers in 


«“ Fire ” “Cutlery,” “Sporting 
.” “Fancy ve Perfumery, Soap, Brushes, 
Meerschaum Pi etc. 
Military and val Equipments in every variety. 
A large essestmnant o! 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS, 
Constantly on hand. 4510 












'BRIDGEWATER PAINT, 


gsm as. in Oil in six drab shades for Villas, Cottages, 

is, etc., e 

eo R. REYNOLDS, Agent, u Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
The Celebrated CRAIG MICROSCOPE, 

— Instruction with Amusement, 

is . prepaid, for $2 25; or with 6 

beautiful Mounted Objects for $3; with 24 


Objects, $5, by 
HENRY CRAIG, 
180 Centre Street, N. Y. 

Also, he will mail, a, the Belle- 
‘vue, or Perfected § 
sliding Focus and Fieldpiece, accomm 
dating all eyes, for $3; with 12 assorted 
views, $6. A liberal discount to the trade. 


Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ty. —, from oe causes, in both sexes—new 





and ble treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in letter envelopes, free 
of charge. Addross DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 


Howard Association, No. 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. ° 





CREAT 
TRIUMPH ! 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 71 & 73 Fourteenth St., 
N. ¥., were awarded @ FrnsT PRIZE MEDAL at the late 
Great International Exhibition, London. There were 
two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from all parts of the 
world entered for competition. 

The Special Correspondent of the N. ¥. Times says: 

“ Mesers. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger aad more tw the point than that 
of any European maker.” QUv0 











ist Str#ini—“* Now, Sultan Greenback, 
impuaence you re no a tre son of the Prejit.” 





THE LOVE CHAS, OR THE REVOLT OF THE HAREM. 
if you don’t bowstring the Congressional Guebres for their 





COLD WATCH FREE, 
$15 PER DAY $15 


GUARANTEED TO ALL AGENTS who sell our great New 
and Wonde: Ezira Large Size Stationery Prize 


- worth many Dol- 
only 25 cents each 
Everybody buys them. 


at on Snes eae aie Une tas ae ° 
right vi 


—yry Case LEVER 
WatcH Oy tag presented Free to each person 
who acts as 

Send for our “Great New Circulars for 1864, containing 
oe Premium inducements free. 

C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, New 

York, Original, Largest and Oldest Prize Package House 
in the World. ° 





Munro’s Ten Cent Publications. 


These works have received a larger circulation than 
any others have ever done in the same space of time. 
‘they are books that every one should read and recom- 
mend to his neighbor. 

The Books sare—Novel No. 1: ‘The Hunters;" 2, 
“The Trapper’s Retreat; 3, “‘The Patriot Highway- 
man;” 4, ‘The Hunted Unionist;” 5, ‘The Track of 
Fire;” 6, The Man-Eaters;’’ 7, Charlotte Temple;’’ 8, 
“The Death Face;"’ 9, ‘The Indian Slayer;’’ 10, ‘‘ The 
Tiger of the Ocean;” 11, The Hunter’s Triumph;"’ 12, 
“The Ocean Rovers;’’ 13, ‘‘The Tory Outwitted;"’ 14, 
“Zeke Sternum, the Lion-Hearted Scout."' 

Books.—No. 1, ‘‘The Social Party Song Book;”’ 

2, **The Yankee Sailor Song Book;”’ 3, “The Russian 

Gear and American sae Song Book; 4, “‘The Burns 

and Moore Song Book;”’ 5, ‘‘The Greeley and Bennett 

Comic Song Book.”’ . cent, Letter Writer, Ten cent. 

Song Book. For sale by News Agents generally, and 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of price—10 cents each. 
GEORGE MUNRO & CO., 

137 William Street, N. Y. 


HOWARD’S SWEAT PROOF 


o 











Soldiers’ "cr ge 


WITH COMPARTMENTS FOR 
hs, Greonbacks and Letters. Every soldier 
can have y —- _ him by return mail (postage paid), 


by onting * 
OWARD 1 BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Sutlers, Agents and Pedlars wanted in every Camp, 
Hospital and City. 
N. B.—The Trade liberally dealt with. 


Whiskers! Whiskers! 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or money 
refunded. Price 25 cents, or six packages for $1, by 
mail 


M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il. 


°o 











GREAT CHANCE 
TO MAKE MONEY! 


agents cam atte $98 to $20 a day selling our cele- 
PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. We have 
every variety, to suit the At of all; 
ted x. to each fa s5 = yi oniy required to 
sen’ cap’ req 
obtain 100 Pac and a fine Silver Watch 
SPLENDID yy dh invested wil will 
yield $50. Send for Mailed free. 
G. 8. HASKINS & Cco., 


Prize Package and Warehouse, 
2 and 38 ro i» 4 


Street, N. Y 
Shults’ On «—Warranted to pro- 
yas a full Heed 7 _ mtg eK re- 
ded. postpaid, or cen 
Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 


o 








Use of Tobacco, in all its forms, Cured 
and PREVENTED. Particulars free. Address 
449-61lo JAS. DAY & SON, New Haven, Conn. 












\BROOKS PATENT | 


Completely furnished with Wri: 
Articles. For Mili » Naval and Traveller’s use. 
—- Compact and t, and easily carried in the 

coat pocket; rain or dampness does not affect wd 
Brig.-Gen. Hayes, of Army of Potomac, wri 
“It is the most canventias and portable article for 
use in the field which I have ever secn.”” 
Price $2. Send ya 1, for Illustrated Circular. 
Liberal terms to deal 
D. B. BROOKS & & BROTHER, Salem, Mass. 


WHO SHALL IT BE? 


GEN. GRANT, McCLELLAN, BANKS, FOSTER, 
SHERMAN, MEADE, FREMONT, BURNSIDE, 


, Work and Toilet 








OR WHO? 
Agents wanted everywhere. Take your choice and 
send us $1, and we will send you a New Battle Pin 


with the Likeness of either General in the army. 

Also, for $1, we will send you a Solid Silver Shield 
(pure coin) or either Army Corps, Division or Co. Pin, 
with your Name, Regiment and Co. handsomely en- 
graved thereon. And for $1 50 we will send you a new 
Cavalry, Artillery, or Battery, or Engineer, or Pon- 
tonicr’s Pin, engraved as above. 

Also, Headquarters for Watches, Lockets, Chains, 
Gold Pens and Pencils, Rings, Pins, etc., etc. 

Send for wholesale Illustrated Circular. 


Ss. M. WARD & CO., 
MANUFACTURING JEWELLERS, 
208 Broadway, N. Y- 














The only enamelled ‘‘Turn-over”” Collar made in 
metals. Send $1 for a “Turn-over,” or 75 cents for a 
“Choker,” to C. H. WELLING, 96 e Street, 


N. Y., 
and receive it by return mail. ° 





Cuarm,”’ 
A SILVER WATCH, same as above, single one, by 
‘mail, $7. Specially adapted to the Anmy. 
$15 European Timekeeper #15 
OR COMPASS WATCH. 
“ EXTRA DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED ” 





4 #100 Gold Watch used by the 
British Army Officers. 
Sent free, by mail, in Elegant Morocco Case, for 


aa 
ie er fein nowety bere 
Se 

= ae ie ik aoe alee ant bok 


Address CHAS, P. i. & oe... Importers, 
Ann Street, N. Y. 


GOLD! 
Going! Going!! Gone !!! 


$200,000 


WORTH OF RICH JEWELLERY, 





and dispatch. 
INE, Albany, N. Y. 


WARDS SHIRTS 





SENT EVERYWHERE 
By MAILorEXPRESS 


t for Shirts, 

ce ee a a dae wl 
an 
everywhere, 








sent free 





Having the ce and comfort of linen, have been 
worn England for the last two years in to 
collar, as they are readily cleaned in one 


any other 
minute with oy 
To Military and Travellers ee are invaluable. 
by post to any part of the 


Price 75 cents each; sent 
Union on the receipt of 90 cente. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


Apents WantED in every Town in the Upion. 
S. W. H. WARD, 


No. 387 Broadway, New York. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO., 


Will forward to any address, on receipt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS M LIFE of any of the prominent 


OFFICERS OF THE ARMY a 2 NAVY, 
STATESMEN, 
ACTORS, re 
FOREIGN CELEBRITIES, etc., etc., 
Sense, $1 80 yy’ doz. Free by mail. Address 
J. W. EVERETT & ©O., Box 1614, New York city. 
Send id Circular. e 


° 











HIGHEST PREMIUM ELASTIC STITCH 
SEWING MACHINES! 
Salesrooms, 495 Broadway, New York. 

o 





The Bowen Mi 
Magnifying 500 rmres, mailed to any address for 36 cts. 
Four of different aan for $1. Address 
. B. BOWEN, Box 220, 
0000 Boston, 





Corns and Bunyons. 


Their Cause, Prevention and Cure. rely eet = 
the Great Work just published by Dr. e 
— aed 1 for 25 cents. Address 

F. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





American, Swiss and English Watches 
in ew or styles and quality of cases. Orders 
the e or Army, oe hyp —s | faith: 





fully attended to. Es SL. 
0000 T. B. BYNNER, 1 6 Broadway, N. ¥ 


SAINT CATHERINE 
THE COLLEC 2); 


ct 


PAUL 





